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James Tbohpsoit, the bos of a minisfler well § 
teemed tor his piety and diligence, tras bora Sep 
ber 7, 1700* at Ednam, in the shire of Roxbui^, of 
which his father was pasUn*. His mother, whose name 
-was Humei inherited, as co-heiress, a portion of a 
small estate. The revenue of a parish in Scotland is 
seldom large, and it was probably in commiseration of 
the difficulty with which Mr. Thomson supported his 
family, having nine children, that Mr. Riccarton, a 
ne^hbouring minister, discovering in James uncomr 
moo promise of Aiture ezeeUence, undertook to sur 
perintend his education, and provide him booloB. 

fie was taught the common rudiments of leaning 
at the school of Judl)urgh, a place which he delights 
to recollect in his poem of Avhanm : but was not con- 
sidered by his master as superior to common boys, 
though in those early days he amused Us patron and 
his friends with poetical compositions; with which, 
bow«ver, be so little pleased himself, that oa every 
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n6w-year*8 day he threw ioto the fire lU the produi^- 
tioos of the foregoing year. 

From the school he was removed to Edinhurgb, 
where he had not resided two yean when his ftither 
died,* and left all bis children to the care of their mo- 
ther, who raised ^on hear little estate what money a 
mortgage could afford, and,, removing with her fhmily 
to Edinburgh, lived to se<e her son rising into emi- 
nence. 

Th*4e8ign of Thomson^s (fiends was to breed him a 
minister. He lived at Edinburgh, as at school, with- 
out distinction or expectation, till, at the usual time, 
he performed a probationary exercise by explaining a 
psalm. His dicti<»i was s^ poetically splendid, that 
Mr. Hamilton, the professor of divinity, reproved 
him for speaking language unintelligible to a popular 
audience, and be censured one of his expressions as 
indecent, if not profone. 

This rebuke is reported to have repressed his 
thoughts of an ecclesiaistical character, and he proba- 
bly cultivated with new diligence his blossoms of poe- 
itji whieVliowever were m some danger of a blast; 
for, submitting his productions to some wiio tiiougbt 
themselves qualified to criticise, he heard of nothing 
but faults, but, finding other judges nrare favourable, 
lie did not suffer himself to sink into despondence. 

He easily discovered that the only stage (m which a 
poet could aiq[>ear, with any h<^ of advantage, was 
JxMidon ; a place too wide for the operation of petty 
competiti<ni and private malignity, where merit might 
soon become conspicuous, and would find fi-iends as 
soon as it became reputable to b^rien^ it A lady, 
who was acquainted with his mother, advised him to 

' ' ' ■ ■! ■ 111! 

• HUfaiktr mat carried of so nidJeitZy, that U mu 
not postibUfor Mr. ThomsoH, nitk ail the HHgemee ht 
com Mtey to receive hii hut blessing. ThU nffeded hiM 
to da mcommon degree ; and his retoHons stUl remember 
some txtrAordinarjf insUtnees of his gritf SMd JlUtd dittft 
(tA that oct^tiom ..<M^«fiOcK« 
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the jouraey* and pitMoised some countenance or assist- 
•nee, which at last he neyer received; bowever, he 

Justified liis adventure by her encouragement, and 
came to seek in London patronage and fame. 

At his arrival he found his way to Mr. Mallet, then 
tutor to the sons of the Duke of Montrose. He had re- 

•eommendations to several persons of consequence, 
which he had tied carefully up in his handkerchief? 
but as he passed along the street, with the gaping cu- 
rioeity of a new-comer, his attention was upon every 

.thing rather than his pocket, and bis magazine of cre- 
dentials was stolen from him. 

His first want was of a pair of shoes. For the supply 
of all bis necessities, his whole fund was his Winter, 
which for a time could find no purchaser ; till, at last, 

.Mr. Millan was persuaded to buy it at a low price ; and 
this low price he bad for some time reason to regret; 
but, by accident, Mr. Whatley, a msa not wholly un- 
known among authors, happening to turn his eye upon 
it, was so delighted, that he raoi fromr place to place 
celebrating its excellence. Thomson obtained like- 
wise the notice of Aaron Hill ; whom, being IHendless 

,and ind^ent, aiid glad of kindness, he courted with 
every expression of servile adulation. 

fVimter was dedicated to Sir Spencer Compton, but 
attracted no regard from him to the author; till Aaron 
Hill awakened his attention by some verses addressed 
to Thomson, and published ip one of the newspapers, 
which censured the great for their neglect of inge- 
nious men. Thomson then received a present of 
twenty guineas, of which he gives this account to Mr. 
HiU: 

•♦ I hinted to you in my last, that on Saturday morn- 
ing I was with Sir Spencer Compton. A certain gen- 
tleman, without my desire, spoke to him concerning 
me ; his answer was, that I had never come near him. 
Then the gentleman put the question, if he desired 
that I should wait on him 1 he returned, he did. On 
this, the gentleman gave me an introductory letter to 
hiflB. He received me la what they commonly call a 
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civil Boanner; asked me some common-place questiodSt 
and made me a present of twenty guineas. I am yery 
ready to own that the present was larger than my per- 
formance deserved; and that I ascribe it to his generd- 
sity, or any other cause, rather than the merit of the 
address." 

The poem, which, being of a new kind, few -would 
venture at first to like, by degrees gained upon the 
public ; and one edition was very speedily succeeded 
ty another. 

Thomson's credit was now high, and every day 
brought him new friends ; among others Dr. Rundle** 
a man afterwards unrortuinately famous, sought his ic- 
4|uaintance, and found his qualities such, that he re- 
commended him to the Lord Chancellor Talbot 

Winter wa<} accompanied, in many editions, not only 
with a prefkce and a dedication, but with poetkal 
praises by Mr. HiU, Mr. Mallet, (then MaUoeS) and 
Mm, the fictitious name of a lady, once too well 
known. Why the dedications are to Winter^ and the 
other seasons, contrarUy to custom, left out in the col- 
lected works, the reader may inquire. 

The next year (1727) he distinguished himself bj 
three publications ; of Svmmert in pursuance of hk 
plan ; of a Poem on the Death tf Sir Isaac JfeiHomt 
which he was enabled to perform as an exact philoso- 
pher by the instruction of Mr. Grey; and of IMtoate,. 
a kind of poetical invective against the ministry, whom 

i T I III ■ I I I ■ I ■ ■ 

* Afr. ThoauoiCt t^eetUm and gratUvde to Dr. AwHlIe, 
aitd his indignatiOH at the treatment that norths prdtO* 
had met nttk, arefindif expressed in his poem to the me- 
m&rjf (if Lord Talbot. The irve cause of that trndes^nted 
treatment has been secreted from the pmblic^ as ittefi as the 
dark mancB^vres that were emptofed : but Mr. Thomson, 
mho had access to the best iiiformation, places Utoiheac 
eountof 

" Slanderous ecalt and poMict i^ifirm 
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ike DatfaMi then thought not forward enougb ia resent- * 
iag the depredatiooB of the Spiyiiards. By this piece 
hfi declared himself an adhwent to the (^position, 
and bad therefore no favour to expect from the 
oourt 

Tbomsoo, having been some time entertained in the 
fSunHy of the Lord Binning, was desirous of testifying 
k]s gratitude by malung him the patron of his Sumner f 
but the same kindness which had first disposed Lord 
Binning to encourage him, determined him to refuse 
the dedication, which was by his advice addressed to 
Mr. Doddington ; a man who had more power to ad- 
vance the reputation and fortune of a poet ' 
SfrUtg was publfehed next year, with a dedicaticm ta 
the Countess of Hertford ; whose practice it was to 
Invite every summer some poet into the country, to 
iMar her verses, and assist her studies. This honour 
vris one summer conferred on Thomson, who took 
more delight in carowing with Lord Hertford and bis 
friends than assisting ber ladyship's poetical operations, 
and therefore never received another summons. 

jKtwmt, the season to which the Spring and Swnmtr 
are preparatory, still remained unsung, and was delay- 
ed till he published (1730) his workd collected. 

He produced in 1727 the tragedy of Sophcnltba, 
srhich raised such expectation, that every rehearsal 
was dignified with a splendid audience, coUected to 
anticipate the delight that was preparing for the pub- 
lic. It was observed however that nobody was much 
affiscted, and that the company rose as from a moral 
lecture. 

It had i^n the stage no unusual degree of succesa 
Slight accidents will operate upon the taste of {fteasure. 
There was a Teeble line in the play; 

O, Sophonisba, Sophonisbe, 04 

This gave occasioo to a wag^h parody ; 

O, Jemmy Thomson, Jemmy Thomson, 1 

which for a while wai echoed through the towa. 



8 THE LIFE OF 

I bare been told by Savage, that of the Profogn* to 
Sophomsba the firet part xr^s written by Pope, wto 
could not be persuaded to finish it, and that the con- 
cluding lines were added by Mallet. 

Thomson was not long afterwards, by the influence of 
Dr. Rundle, sent to travel with Mr. Charles Talbot, 
the eldest son of the Chancellor. He was yet ytmag 
enough to receive new impressicms, to have hn opi- 
nions rectified, and his views enlarged ; nor can he be 
supposed to have wanted that curiosity which is in- 
separable from an active and comprehensive mind. 
He may therefore now be supposed to have revelled 
in all the joys of intellectual luxury v he was every 
day feasted with instructive novelties; he lived splen- 
didly without expense, and might expect when he re- 
turned home a certiun establishment. 

At this time a long course of opposition to Sir Ro- 
bert Walpole had filled the nation with clamours for 
liberty, ot which no man felt the want, and with care 
for liberty, which was not in danger. Thomson, in his 
travels on the continent, found or fancied so many 
evils arismg from the tyranny of other governments, 
that he resolved to write a very long poem, in five 
parts, upon Liberty. 

While he was busy on the first book, Mr. Talbot 
died ; and Thomson, who had been rewarded (br his at- 
tendance by the place of secretary of the Briefe, pays 
in the initial lines a decent tribute to his memory. 

Upon this great poem two years were spent, and the 
author congratulated himself upon it as his noblest 
work; but an author and liis reader are not always of 
a mind Idbertu called in vain upon her votaries to 
read her praises and reward her encomiast : her praises- 
were condemned to harbour spiders, and to gather 
dust : none of Thomson's perfonaances were so little 
regarded. 

The judgment of the public was not erroneous ; the' 
recurrence of the same images must tire in time; an 
enumeration of examples to prove a position which oo- 
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body denied, as St was from the begiimiiig siqierfluous, 
must quickly grow disgusting. 

The poem of lAbertjf does not now appear in its on> 
ginal state ; but when the author's wOTks were collect- 
ed, after his death, was shortened by Sir George Lyt- 
tleton, with a liberty which, as it has a manifest ten* 
dency to lessen the confidence of society, and to con- 
found the -characters of authors, by making one man 
-write by the judgment of another, cannot be justified 
by any supposed propriety of the alteration, or kind- 
ness of the friend. I wish to see it exhibited as. its 
author left it. 

Thomson now lived in ease and plenty, ttnd seems for 
a while to have suspended his poetry; but he was sooo 
called back to labour by the death of the Chancellor^ 
for his place then became vacant; and though the IxMrd 
Hardwicke delayed for some time to give it away» 
Thomson's bashfulness, or pride, or some other motive 
perhaps not more laudable, withheld him from solicit- 
ing ; and the new chancellor would not give him what 
he wovld not ask. 

He now relapsed to his former indigence; but th« 
Frince of Wales was at that time struggling for popu- 
larity, and by the influence of Mr. Lyttleton professed 
himself the patron of wit: to him Thomson was intro* 
duced, and being gayly interrogated about the state of 
kis affkin, said, that they were i» u iMre fetical postwt 
Hum formerly J uA had a pension allowed him of (me 
hundred pmmd^ a year. 

Being now obliged to write, be produced (1738) the 
tragedy of Agamtmumt which was much shortened in 
the representation. It had the fete which most com- 
monly attends mytbologieal stories, and was only en- 
dured, but not fe-voured. It struggled with sueh diffl* 
oidty through the first night, that Thomson, coodng 
late to his friends with wbon^he was to axip, (ftcused 
his delay by telliag theaJieir the sweat of his distress 
had so disordered his wig, tbtt he could lot come till 
he had been refitted by a barber. 
a2 
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He so interestiBd himself in his own dranwt that, if I 
remember right, as he sat in the upper gallery be ac- 
companied the players by audible recitation, till ar 
ftiendly hint frighted him to silence. Pope counte- 
Banced Agamemnon^ by coming to it the first night, 
and was welcomed to the theatre by a general clap ; be 
Bad much regard for Thomscm, and once expressed It 
in a poetical epistle sent to Italy, of which however 
ke abated the value, by transplanting some of the Uner 
into his Epistle to Arbfvihnot 

About this time the act was passed for licensing 
flays, of which the first operation was the prohibitimr 
of Gwtavu$ VatUt a tragedy of Mr. Brooke, whom the 
puUic recompensed by a very liberal subscription ; the 
next was the refusal of Edward and Elcnorat offereit 
by Thomson.* It is hard to discover why either plajr 
should have been obstructed. Thomson likewise en- 
deavoured to repair his loss by a subecription, of whith 
I Gumot BOW t^l the suecesa^ 

When the public murmured at the unkind treatment 
of Thomson, one of the ministerial writers remarked, 
that he had taken a Liberty which was not oirceabU t9 
Britania in any season; 

He was soon after employed, in eoi^ction with. 
Mr. Mallet, to write the Masque of Alfred, which waa 
acted before the Prince at Cliefden-house. 

* This rtfusal drew qfter it anoihet; and in a way 
wkichrOsU is.related, was rather Ivdicrovs. Mr. PaUr- 
son, a Mtmfaiiiion qfi/tr. ThomsinL, qflemards his deputy, 
and then his succeesortii the general-svrvtjforship, %Hd 
to write ovtfair copies fitt hisfriendt when such ii>er» 
wanted for the press or for the atc^e. This gentleman 
Ukewise courted the frofic Mwe; and had taken far hit 
siO^ect the story qf Arminins the German hefo. But h4$- 
pkty, gvUiless as it was, being presented for a license, «» 
sooneri^ad Vu censor cast his eyes on the hand^mriiing 
in which he had seen Edward and Elenora, than he cried, 
out, ** Away with it r^ and the avthor^s pr^its were redn- 
eed to what his bookseller could cff^tdfor a tragedy t» dSit 
tress. MCRDOCB. 
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His next work (1745) was Tancred and Sigistnvnda^ 
■the most successful of all his tragedies ; for it still 
keeps its turn upon the stage. It may be doubted 
whether he was, eiih^ by the bent of nature or habits 
of study, much qualiiRd for tragedy. It does not ap- 
pear that he had much sense of the pathetic, and bis 
diffusive and descriptive style produced declamation 
rather than dialogue. 

His friend, Mr. Lyttleton, was now in power, and 
conferred upon him the office of surveyor-general of 
the I<eeward Islands ; from which, when his depu^i^ 
was paid, he received about Uuree hundred pounds a 
y-ear. 

The last piece that he lived to publish was the C«» 
th qflndolenUf which was n^any years under his hand, 
but was at last finished with greataccuracy. The first 
canto opens | scene of lazy luxury, that fills the ima- 
gination. 

He was now at ease, but was not long to enjoy jt ; 
for, by taking cold on the water between London and 
Kew, he caught a disorder, which, with some careless 
exasperation, ended in a fever that put an end to his 
life, August 27, 1748. He was buried wx the church of 
Richmond, without an inscription ; but a monument 
bas been erected to his memory in Westminster-ab- 
bey. 

Thomscm was of stature above the middle size^ana 
morejkl than bard beseems, of a dull countenance, and 
a gross, unanimated, uninviting appearance ; silent in 
mingled company, but cheerful among select friends, 
and by his friends very tenderly and warmly beloved. 

He leftl>ehlBd him the tragedy of Coriolanus, which 
was, by the zeal of his patron Sir George Lyttleton, 
brought u^on the stage for the benefit of his family, 
and recommended by a Prologue, which Quin, who 
had long lived wiUt Thomson in fond inti»tt<^, spoke 
in such a manner as showed him to be, on tnat occa- 
sion, no actor. The conunencement of this benevo- 
lence is very honourable to Clu'n ; who Is reported to 
iuive delivered Thoiii8on» then knowo to bin only ^ 
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hia genius, flrom an arrest, by a very eoBikierable pre- 
sent ; and Hs continuance is boiMnnrable to both ; for 
friendship is not always the sequel of obligation. By 
this tragedy a ccmsiderahle sum was raised, of whicli 
part discbvged his debts, and ^ rest was remitted to 
liis sisters, jfrbom, howeTer removed from them by 
place or condition, he regarded with great tenderness, 
as will appear by the following Letter, which I commu- 
nicate with much pleasure, as It gives me at once an 
opportunity of recording the fhitemal t^indness of 
Thomson, and r«lecting on tlie friendly assistance of 
Mr. Bos well, from whom I received it 

" Haglof, in Worctsiershire^ October 4, 174T. 
* " Mt Dear Sistsr, 

** I thought you had laiown me better than to inter- 
pret my silence into a decay of affection, especially m 
5rour behaviour has always been such as t rather to in- 
crease than diminish it ]>on*t imagine, because I am 
a bad correspondent, that I can ever prove an unwind 
friend and brother. I must do myself the justice to 
tell you, that my aflfections are naturally very fixed 
and constant; and if I had ever reason of complaint 
against you (of which by the bye I have not the least 
ftbadow,) I am conscious of so many defects in myself, 
a« to dispose me to be not a little charitable and for- 
giving. 

** It gives me the truest heart-felt satisfaction to 
hear you have a good kind husband, and are in easy 
contented circumstances ; but were they otherwise, 
that would only awalcen and heighten my tenderness 
toward you. As our good and tender-hearted parents 
did not live to receive any material testiroonia of 
that highest hianan gratitude I owed them (than which 
nothing could have given me equal pleasure,) the only 
return 1 ^ make them now is by kindness to tbose 
they lett Hhind thenn would to God poor Lizy bad 
lived longer, to have been a farther witness of the 
truth of what I say ; and that I might have had the 
pltMure of fotjtig oQct more a titter, whoso truly de* 
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Bflrred my esteem and love. But she is happy, while 
we must toil a HtUe' longer here below : let us however 
do it cheerfully and gratedilly, supported by the pleas- 
ing hope of meeting yet again on a safer shore, where 
to recollect the stormffand difficulties of life will not 
perhs^s be inconsistent with that blissful state. You 
did right to call your daughter by her name ; for you 
must needs have had a particular tender friendship ftnr 
cme another, endeared as you were by nature, by hav- 
ing passed the afffectionate years of your youth toge- 
-ther; and by that great softener and engager of hearts, 
mutual hardship. That it was in my power to ease it 
a little, f account one of the most exquisite pleasures 
of my life. But enough of this melancholy though nol^ 
uopleasing strain. 

•• I esteem you for your sensible tn^ disinterested 
advice to Mr. Bell, as you win see by my letter to 
him : as I approve entirely of his marrying again, you 
may readily ask me jhy I don't marry at all. My cir- 
cumstances have hitherto been so variable and uncerr 
tain in this fluctuating world, as induce to keep me 
from ei^aging in such a state : and now, though they 
arc more settled, and of late (which you will be glad to 
bear) considerably improved, I begin to thinic myself 
too ftr advanced in life for such youthful undertakings, 
not to mention 8<Hne other petty reasons that are apt 
to startle the delicacy of difficult old batchelors. I 
am, however, not a little siispieidus that was I to pay 
a visit to Scotland (which I have some thoughts of (loinK 
soon) I might possibly be tempted to think of a thing 
not easily repaired if done amiss. I have always been 
(tf opinion that none make better wWes than the ladies 
of Scotland; and yet, who more forsaken than they, 
while the gentlemen are ccmtinually running abroad all 
tte world over? Some of them, it is true, are wise 
enough to return for a wife. You see I am beginning 
to make interest already with the Scots ladies. But 
no more l^ this infectious subject Pray let me hear 
'from you now and than -, and though 1 am not a regular 
coirresponUeat, yet perhaps I may meod in that re- 
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«peet lUmember me kindly to your bosbandr ant 
Mieve me to be, 

" Your most affectionate brother, 

• ** JAME9 Thomson.^ 
^Addressed) ^ To Mrs. Thomson io Lanark.** 

The benevolence of Thomson was fervid, but not 
active; he would give, on all occasions* what assist- 
ance bis pur&e would supply^ but the efl&ces of inter- 
vention or solicitation be could ^lot conquer his slu^ 
^hness sufficiently to perform. The aifaira of othen, 
bowever, were not more neglected than his own. He 
*tiad oft^n felt the inconveniences of idleness, but he 
•never cured it; and was so conscious of his own eba- 
racter that he talked of writing an JSastean Tale of tJU 
iUbit whe loved tobeim BiMrest. 

Among his peculiarities was a very unskilful and in- 
articulate manner of pronouncing any lofty or solemn 
composition. He was eoce reading to Doddington, 
who, being himself a reader eminently elegant, was so 
much provoked by his odd utterance, that he snatched 
■the paper fh>m his hand, and told him that be did not 
Miderstand bis own verses. 

The biographer of Thomeon has remarked, that ao 
Author's life is best read in his works; his obaervatiop 
was not well-timed. Savage, who lived much with 
Thomson, once told me, how he heard a lady remark- 
ing that she could gather from his works three parts of 
his character, that he was a great Lover^ a great Snimr 
wier, and r^orotiHy absHmni ; but, said Savage, he 
luiows not any love but that of the sex ; he was per- 
haps never ift aMd water in his life ; and he ioddges 
himself in all the luxury that comes within his reach. 
Tettevage always sf-oke with the most eager praise 
4>f hfeChoclal qualities, his warmth and constancy of 
friendship, and his adtierence to his first acquaintance 
(wKen the advancement of his reputation had left thes 
I)ehin4 him. 



XAIilES THOMSON: ^5 

jU a mHety he is entitled to one praise of the high- 
est kind : his mode ot thinking, and of expressing his 
tMughts, is original. His blank verse is no more tht' 
blank verse of Milton, or of any other poet, than the 
rtiymes of Prior are the rhymes <rf Cowley. His num- 
bers, his pauses, his diction, are of his own growth, 
without transcription, without imitation. He thinkr 
in a peculiar train, aad he thinks always as a man c£. 
genius ; he looks round on nature and on Ufe, with th» 
eye wbieb naturef bestows only on a poet; the eye 
tliat distinguishes, in every thing presented to its vie^r, 
whatever there is on which imagination can delight to 
be detained, and with a mind that at once comprehends 
tbe vast, and attends to the minute. The reader of 
Hie Setuom wonders that he never saw before what 
Tbomscm shows him, and tlat he never yet has felt^ 
what Thomson impresses.*- 

* Thomson's Seasons it as eminentln a rd^ow, as if 
H a desciiptime poem. Thorovghly impressed nUk sefUi- 
metUs ofvauration/'or tke avAhor qfthaiasstmhla^e iqf" 
order attd btanty nkMi it mas Ms provijwe to painty he. 
takes event proper occasion tQ etcite simiUir emotions iit 
lAe breasts ^if his readtrs. Enttrely free from the gloom 
^ superstition and the narrtmrness qf bigoti^ he everj^ 
mlure represents the^ Deity as Vie kind and t^en^cent par 
fent ofaH his norks^ ahvajfsnatehfiU onr their best inter- 
ests, andfrom seeming evU still edncing the greatest possi- 
tie good to all Ms creatures: In every appearance of nor 
inre he bef^lds the operation qfa divine hand ; aneC re- 
getrdSt accordtnt^to his onm ea^phatieal phrase, eaek 
change throughout (Ae rtioolving year asbut thi** varied 
Sod.*^ This spMty which breaks JMh at intervals in 
each division if his poem, shines /\dl and concentred in 
md nobte Hymn nbieh croons the work. This pUeCj the 
suitlimest production qfUs kind Hnce the days £f Milton^ 
skmid he considered as the winding up of all the variety > 
ofnuMer and design anntained in the preceding parts ; and 
Ifcitf is n»timlyftdmirabU4ks a stpwtaie coi^posilionj but in 
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His fa one of the works in which blank verse seem^ 
properly used ; lOioinson*s wide expansion of general 
views, and his enumeration of circumstantial varietiest 
would have been obstructed and embarrassed by the. 
frequent intersection of the sense, which are the ne- 
cessary e^cts of rhyme. 

His descriptions of extended scenes and general 
Effects bring before xii the whole magnificence ©f Na- 
ture, whether pleasujg or dreadful. The gayety of 
Spritigy the splendour of Svmvuri the tranquillity of 
Autumn^ and the horror of H'inier, take in their turna 
possession of the mind. The poet leads us through 
the appearances of things as they are successively va- 
ried by the vicissitudes of the year, and imparts to us 
80 much of his, own enthusiasm, that our thoughts ex' 
pand with his imagery, and kindle with his sentiments. 
17 or is the naturalist without his part in the entertaio- 
ment,; for he is assisted to recollect and to combine, 
to arrange his discoveries, and to amplify the sphere 
of his contemplation. 

The great defect of the 5«a«<m* is want of method; 
but for this I know not that there was any remedy, 
or many appearances sid)8isting all at once, no rule 
can be given why one should be mentioned before an- 
other; yc?f the memory wants the help of order, and 
-the*curiosity is not excited by suspense or expecta- 
tion. 

His diction is in the highest degree florid and luxu- 
riant, such as may be said to be to his images and 
thoughts both their lustre and ihtir shade ; such as invest 
■them with splendour, through which perbi^ they are 
not always easily discerned. It is too exuberant, and 

contrived wUk tnatterly Mil to stresi^en th€ mtlig omfr 
comuxi4m. of the great *»&oI<. 

Thus isplottned-aatd eoautrveted n |M«m, tHkichifBrnd- 
edasUisvponthevi^Udingbeai^sqfnatwreyWiUHwat 
long as tht Umemie in which U U written shall be read. 

AIKIN. 
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sometimes may be charged with filling the ear more 
than the mind. 

These Poems, with which I was acquainted at their 
Hist appearance, I have since found altered and en- 
larged hy subsequent rerisals, as the author supposed 
his jodgment togrow more exact, and as hoiks or co» 
▼ersatkm extended his knowledge and (^ened his 
prospects. They are, I think, improved in general ; 
yet I know not whether they have not lost part of 
what Ten^le calls their race: a word which, applied 
to wines, in its primitive sense, means the flavour of 
thestnl. 

Liberty^ when it first appeared, I tried to read, and 
soon desisted. I have never tried again, and therefbre 
will not hazard either praise or censure. 

The highest praise which he has received ought not 
to be suppressed ; it is said by Jjord Ljrttleton, in the 
Prologue to his posthumous play, that his works con- 
tained 

No line which, dying, he could wish to blot 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Bul^ect proposed.— Inscribed to the Countess of 
Hertford.— The Season h described as it affects the 
various parts of Nature, ascending fh>m the lower 
to the higher; with digressions arising A«m the sub- 
ject.— Its influence on inanimate Matter, on Vege- 
tables, on brute Animals, and last on Man ; condo- 
ding with a dissuasive from the wild and irr^ular 
passion of Love, opposed to that of t pure aadbap^ 
pykind. 
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CoMK, gentle Spring ! ethereal MUdaess cognet 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud, 
WhHe music wakes around, veilM in a shower 
•Of shadowing roses, on our plains descend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to shine in courts 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plaJb 
With innocence and meditaticm joia'd 
In soft assemblage, listen to my song, 
Which thy own Season paints ; when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent^ like thee. 

And see where surly Winter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blasts : 
His Masts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The shattered forest, and the ravag'd vale ; 
While softer gales succeed, at whose kind touch, 
Dissolying snows in livid torrents loot. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the sky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And Winter oftat eve resumes the breeze. 
Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving sleets 
Deform the day delightless ; so that scarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill inguMt 
To shake the sounding marsh; or, from the shore 
The plovUrs when to scatter o'er the heath. 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous Sun, 
And the bright Boll receives him. Then no m<^ 
Th* exipansive atmosphere is cramped with c<^ 
But, full of life and vivifying soul, 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thill* . # 
Ifletey ttd itmt«ii'«r aU eurrotuidiiig heatoa. 
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Forth fly IM ^pi^ ^^ ' ^^ uneonfibed, 
Unbin^pig earth, the moving softness strays. 
Joyous th' impatient husbaadman perceives 
Relenting nature, and his lusty steers, 
Drives from their stalls, to where the well-ined plottgh 
Lies in the furrow, loosened from the frost 
There, unrefusing, to the hamessM yoke 
They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring larlc. 
Meanwhile incumbent o^er the shining share 
The master leans, removes th' obstructing clay, 
Winds the whole worlc, and side-long lays^the glebe. 

While through the neighboring fields the sower stalks, 
With measured step ; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the ikitbAd bosom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has dcnie his part Te fostering breezes, blow ! 
Ye softening dews, ye tender showers, descend ! 
And temper all, thou world-reviving sun. 
Into the perfect year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and ea?e, in pomp and pride. 
Think these lost themes unworthy of your ear; 
Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 
To wide imperial Rome, in the Ml height 
Of elegance and taste, by Greece refined, 

In ancient times, the sacred plough employed 
The kings and awful fathers of mankind : 
And some (with whom compared your insect tribes 
Are but the beings of a summer's day) 
Have held the scale of empire, rul*d the storm 
Of mighty war ; then, with unwearied hand, 
Disdaining little delicacies, seized 
The plough, and greatly independent lived. 

Ye generous Brltras, venerate the plough ; 
And e*er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 
f^et Autumn spread his treasures to the sun, 
Laxuriant and unbounded: as the sea, 
' i«\ar through his azure turbulent domain, 
Tout empire owns, and from a. thousand shores 



Wftfts aU the pomp of life iate yourportH 
60 with superior boon may your rieh soil, 
Bxuberaott Nature's better blessingps pour 
0*er every land, the naked nations ctotbe, ■ 
And beth^ exbaustless granary of a world ! 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes; the penetrative sun. 
His ftorce deep^darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming Power 
At large to wander o'er the verdant earth, 
In various hues : but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou smiling Nature's universal robe ! 
United light and shade I where the sigbt dwellt* 
With growing strength, and ever-new delight. 

From the moist meadow to the witherM hil^ 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And swells and deepens, to the cherish'd eye. 
The hawthorn wbiteiu ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees. 
Till the wbol^ leafy forest stands displayed 
In fUIl luxuriance to the sighing gales ; 
Where the deer rostle through the twining brak,9. 
And the birds aing coneeal'd. At once, array^ 
lb all the colours of Uxe flushing year. 
By Nature's swift and secret-working hand, 
TI16 garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavished fragrance v while the promised fhdt 
I4ee yet alittle embryo, unperceived, 
WitUin its crimscm folds. Now from the town. 
Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps. 
Oft let jne wander o'er the dewy fields, - 
Where fk^ehness breathes, and dash the trembling drops . 
From the bent bush, as through the verdant inaze 
Of sweet briar hedges I pursue ray walk ; 
f^ taste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 
Borne eminence, Augusta, in thy plains. 
And see the country far tUffused aroimd, 
One boundlesB blush, one white-empurpled. sbowef 
Of mingled Uossoms i where the raptured eye 
■urries firom joy to Joy, and hid beneath 
TDeliiir proAvioo, yeUow Autumo sples^ 



24 s^miro. 

If brushM frtfffi Rutefon ivllds, a euttli^ galo- 
Rise not, and scatter'from hia humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry-blowing, fareatha 
Untimely frost; before whose baleM blast 
The full-blown Spring through di\ bev fbUag« nhrf^rg . 
Joyless and dead, a wide-dejected waste. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy north. 
Myriads on myriads, insect armies warp 
Keen in thepoisen*d breeze ; and wast^U ett. 
Through buds and bark, into the blackened core» 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance ; on wlune coarse 
Corrosive Faming waits, and Idlls the yetf. 
To check this plague, the skilful fanner chaiT 
And blazing straw before his orchard burns ( 
Till, all involved in smoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny suffocated falls : 
Or scatters o*er the blooms the pungent dust 
Of pepper fatal to the frosty .tribe : 
Or when the envenom'd leaf begins to carl, 
With sprinkled water drowns them in their nest^ 
Nor, wWle they pick them up with busy biM, 
The little trotting birds unwisely scares. 

Be patient swains ! these cruel*-seeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repressM 
Those deepening clouds on clouds, surcharged with Alpi 
That o»er the vast Atlantic hither borne, 
In endless train, would quench the summer blaze, 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unr^enM year. 
The nwtiv-east spends his rage ; he now shut up 
Within his iron cave, th' effusive south. 
Warms the wide air, and o*er the void of heaten 
Breathes the big cloucte with vernal showers distent 
At first a dusky wreath they seem to rise, 
Scarce staining ether ; but by swift degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour sails 
Along the loaded sky, and, mingling d^ep. 
Sits on th* horizon round a settled gloom : 
Not such as wintry storms on mortals shed, 
Oppressieg life ; but lovely, gentle, kifld, 



And ftjll of cyery hope uid eve^y^ay 4 

The -wish of Nature. Gradual aiaks the Iffeeze 

Into a perfect calm ; that not a breath 

Is heard to quiver thro' the closing woodte, 

Or rustling turn the maoy-twinklin|; leAves 

Of aspin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffused 

In glassy breadth, seem, through delusive It^se, 

Forgetful of their course 'Tis silence all, 

And pleasing expectation. Herds aod fiocks 

Drop the dry sprig, and, mute imploring, eye 

The falling verdure. Hush'd in short suspense, 

The plumy people streak their wings with oil, 

To throw the lucid moisture trickling off ; 

And wait the approaching sign to strike at once. 

Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales, 

And forests seem impatient to demand 

The prcmysed sweetness. Man superior walks 

Amid the glad creation, musing praise. 

And looking lively gratitude. At last. 

The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 

And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 

Prelusive drops, let all their moisture flow, 

"bi large effusions o*er the freshen'd world. 

The stealing shower is scarce to patter heard. 
By sueh as wander through the forest-walks. 
Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves. 
But who ean hold the shade, while heaven descends 
In uiftrersal bounty, shedding herbs. 
And fruits, and Qowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 
Swift fancy, fired, anticipates their growth; 
And, while the milky nutriment distils, 
Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full-distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores, and Avell-shower'd earth 
Is deep enriched with vegetable life ; 
Till In the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th' illuroined mountain, through the forest streams, 

B 
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Shakes on the floods ; and in a yellow mlsi. 

Far smoking o*er th* interminable plain, 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 

Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs arouoi 

Full swell the woods ; their every music wakes, 

Mix*d in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increased, the distant bleatings of the hills. 

And hollow lows responsive from the vales, 

"Whence blending all the sweetened zephyr sprioj;5t 

Meantime refracted from yon eastern cloud, 

Bestriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immense ; and every hue unfold^ 

In &ir proportion running from the red. 

To where the violet fades into the sky. 

Here, awful Newton, the dissolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the sun, thy showery pri&»; 

And to the sage-instructed eye unfold 

'i'he various twine of light, by thee disclosed 

From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy : 

He, wondering, views the bright enchantment bend, 

DelightAil, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falling glory ; but, amazed, 

Beholds th* amusive arch before him fly. 

Then vanish quite away. Still night 9uceeeds, 

A softened shade, and saturated earth 

Awaits the morning beam, to give to l^t,^ 

Raised through ten thousand diflTerent plastic tubelt 

The balmy treasures of the former day. 

Then spring the living herbs profusely wild, 
0»er all the deep green earthi beyond the power 
Of botanist to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale. 
In silent search; or through the forest, rank 
W lib what the dull incurious weeds account. 
Hursts his blind way, or climbs the mountain-roclf. 
Fired by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With buch a liberal band has nature flung 
Tlieir iieeds abroad, blown them about in wlndi, 
1 nnumerous mix*d them with the nursing mould. 
The moj'tsnfag current, and prolific i^b 
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But who their Tirtues can declare ? Who pierce 
Witl^ visum pure, into tliesc secret stores 
Of health, and life, and joy ? the food of Man, 
While yet he lived in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unflesh'd in blood, 
A stranger to the savage arts of life, 
Death, rapine, carnage, eurfeit and disease ; 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of Ihe world. 

The first fresh dawn then wak'd the gladdened ftife 
Of uncorrupted man, nor blushed to see 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam: 
For their light slumbers gently fumed away ; 
And up they rose as vigorous as the sun, 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the chcerM tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the song went round; and dance and spor^ 
Wisdom and friendly talk, successive, stole 
Their hours away : while in the rosy vale 
Love breath'd his infant si^hs, from anguish free, • 
And full replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain. 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 

Nor yet injurious act, nor surly deed. 
Was known among these happy sons of heaven; 
For reason and benevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too ipokM smiling on. 
Clear shone the sides, cooPd with eternal gales, 
Andbalmy spirit all. The youthful sun 
f^boThb best rays, and still the gracious clouds 
DroppM fatness down ; as o'er the swelling mead, 
The herds and Oocks, commixing, play'd secure.' 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 
The glaring lion saw, las horrid heart 
Was meeken'd, and he join'd his sullen joy. 
For music held the whole in perfect peace : 
Soft 8%h*d the flute ; the tender voice was heard,- 
Wari>ling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Applied their quire ; and winds and waters flowed 
In consonance. Such were those prime of days. 

But now those white unblemish'd manners, whence 
■Tbe fabling poets took their golden age, 



Are founJ nn more amia these iron lliaejj 

Th(^e dreg, of life ■ Nnw the distemperd mi^ il, 

wf ■ .1 "^ ^^'*"'^(*J^ °f harmonious powers, *• 

^^ hjch forma the soul of happine^ 5 and ail ' , 

Is off the poise irithfti : ti,e paBsions ajj r 

Have hurst thefp bnundB : and reaeon, lialf exlifecL ; 

or jmpciflTilp or else flpprovijig, ?ep-3 « 

The fnul disorder. S=eii^elei.% and d^form^, 

r ™ V y 1? II c aiiRcT stomw at larf e ; or paJe . 

And silftjjt, setUea into fell revenge 

Bstae en vy w tthefs at analher'a ^ly ^ ° 

A nd h atps that extelle jicfi it cannot rea c )i 

De-?pouding fear, of feeble l^nci«H fuU, f 

Weak and Linmanly , joose 03 every powe r. 

F/en love its elf h hi itemess of eoid , 
A pejisjve arrguish pining at tlie hesrt - 
Or, «!ink to sordid interest, fesls no mljre 
TJua noble iviah, that ijever-cjt)y*d ti^tirv* 
^ViPh, seliish joy diitdnining, seeks nlone ^ 

To bieas the dearer object of its dame, 
Hope sickrnJ3 with cstrava^nce ^ and grief. 
Of tiro imputientj ipto madness s^^Un ; 
Oi m dead sHenee wastes th^ weepin;^ hour^. 

These, and a t hoosand mlxM cir n i hm ni ore, 
From ever-chaniins5 m^i*s orj^ood and Ul, i 

FormM infill! ely various, vei£ the mind t 

Witlt enrfJe^ storm : whence, dfleply rankiijia, cro*.. ^ 
Tht^ partial thought, a lislle^s unpODCentj 
Cold< and suertijip froKS our nfei^li^Mjuri' good ; i 

T hen ^l^rk Dl^jriw t> :iiid H itf e d^ tt inding w j ie . , 
Coffard Deceit, and mmafl Viokflce : 
At la.^t. estinot each i^of inl feeUug* fell L 

And Joyless Inhumanity pi^rvades I 

And petriFiflfl the ht^art. KaUre, disturber, 
ii d#ensM vinilitLtivc, to h*ve c bunged bee ci>iir.-e^ ; 

Heucc, in old diwky time, a fTehige caine s 
Wbfrt the deep-cleft dispirtJn; orb, tiat arcli'J 
*Thc cpntral watftts rturnd, impetuous ruslj'd, 
%Vlt;i univei-Mat lur?jt* into the ^uiphy 
Alt'] ti'Gr th r» h i? Is-pfied htlL? f>f f nurtured eart It 



Wia& dajih^d tbe waves in midiilfction vast: 
Tin, from Ibe centre to the ftreaming clouJSt 
A slwrelea^ oceio tumbTcd roitm^ the globe, 

Tbe Soasona einec hare, willi sBvarer sway, 
Orpre^s^tl a broken ivodd r the VVintpr keea 
Shook forth hia waetc ciFfiaows; an^l Summer shot 
His peslilentlft] heats. Great Spring, before, 
(^rten'd aU thft ^rebr; zad frolts and blossoms hlilali^d,; 
Ifl social tneetne^, on the self -same bough- 
Piare waB the temperate air; ^n even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save Tvhat the iCphyrA blind 
BreathM o'er the blue expanse; for thefl oor storcti!^ 
Were taught to blow* nor hurrlcaoefi to rage^ 
S«und ileptthe wfltera ; no sulpbyreous ilooina' 
Sweird id tbe ally, and sent the lightning forth - 
WliHe sickly dajnpa, and cold autuiunal foga, 
Hun!^ not J relaxlrig> on the sprini* of life- 
But QOiVf or turhid elements the sporty 
From clear to cloudy toflt> from hot to cold* 
And dry to nioisti with inward-eating c banger 
Our drooping daya are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finisliM ere lis well begun. 

And yet the whole^-ome herb negJecifid dies. 
Though Ttfith the pure exhilarating aoul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital povfers* 
Beyond the search ottirt, 'ib copious bleat. 
For* with hot ravine fired, eosanfuineil Man 
Is DOW become the lion of the plain. 
And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce -dra^ ihe bleating prey, ne'er drunk her millr- 
Ifor wore her warming fleece ; nnr lia? the steer, 
At wbOtfo wtrons chest Ihe deadly tiger hangs, 
E*et plowed for him. They too are tempered high* 
With huoger stung and wild necessity^ 
Nor Itjdgea pity in their thagpy breast 
But Man^ whom nature foruj'd of mildev clay. 
With every kind emotion Ln his heart. 
And taught nJkine tn weep; while Mm her lap 
^he |]our3 ten thousand dellc^u'^i herha* 
And fruitff, m aumeroTB iP iH dropi of rstti^ ^ 
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Or beanos that pTe them bMli r shaJI he, Ittr fopD t L 
Wto TV ears Bweet stoUea, btkI IodJcb erect on Hcavea,[ 

E"er stoni) lo mingle niih the itfowiing herd* [ 

And, dip bii; toiii^ue io gcwfl 1 The heast of ptey^ ' 
BJ:o«d-st9ipM, deserves to bleed s but you, ye gocks, I 

What have ye done ; ye peaceful people* what, | 

To mtrit flpatli ? you* who have glvpji u? milt | 

Xd luscious tlneacQaj and lent ua yoiii- own coat ' 

Against the ^intpr*a cold ? And the plain oi, j[ 

That harmkiw, honcstt ^^uleles? anhnafi [ 

la what ho? he oflTended ? l^^e, wliose toilt t 

fat i<?Dt and e v^t ready, cIothe«: the laq d [ 

With bU the pomp of harvest ; EhaJJ he blee<f, | 

And Btrujrgj]flg groan beneath the crsiel hsotJa u 

Etod of the clowiM he feeds? and that, perhaps* I 

To swell the riot of the autumnal Tua^t, | 

Won by his labour t Thus the fcclliig heart , 

Would tenderly fiugjest 3 but 'tia enough, ; 
In this late a^e ^ advfinturous to have touched 
Light on the numbets of the Sacjilan sage. 
High Heaven forbids, the LoEd presumptuous ^^traln. 

Whose wjiierst will has fixcvl us in a *tste ^ 

That must not yet to pure perfeclitin rise. , 

Now, when the first tbul torrent of tho tirook^^ 

Sweird iftith the verinl i^dlns, U eWA away, * 

And, ^*hitenir.gt Aovn their niospy tlnctmrd stream 1. 

Descends the biUawy ftjamj now la the time , ' 

While yet the dapt-bmwn water aidSi the jruile, } 

To tenjp* the trout The weli-disBCmbleil Oy, ^' 

The rod ^nertapering with elaetk spring ^ 

rnatchM from the hoary steed the ttoating lin^, * 

And all thy slender watery stores prepare. '; 
But Jel not on thy hook the tottured worpi, 

Con Tuls i V e I K U t i n a^oniiin^ fold!5 ? * 

Which, by rapatiioMS hunger swsJIow'd deep, • 

6ivea, as you tear it from the bleedlqg breast ♦ 

Of ;he weak helpless itncomplaEnmg wretch, ^ 

H^r^h pabanU horror to the tender hand. [ 

WUiii with hi* lively ray the potent sun • 

%lv pHrc^ t\m itfftvS| €fii n^KfX tiie &saj net, 



T>ea> lasui^e chfigrfu],. to thy ipogrtrepnir ; 
Chief slKvuld I be wcatern breezes tsiirLiag play* 
Ana light i»*er ether beiir the etadowy clouda. 
Hi£h to Uteir fount, this day amid the hilts, 
And woodlands warbling round , trace tip the brooU ; 
The Jieitt.purHue their rocky ch&QODiM amie, 
Ifewntothe river, bi niioseai^^iljle wave 
Their litUe Kijada lovtj to sport at larpe. 

J ml in the dubious puint^ where with the pool 
Is mix*d the tr^^mbiing istreaiDt or where Jt hoUa 
A refund tlie atone » or from the hoiIow*d hfink 
Reverted plays ip imdiiUtim!; flaw \ 
Tbere thrcni', nicc-judgta;, the deluaiiro fly; 
And, as you- leaf) H tmind in artful cunre. 
With eye aitemtive a];&rktbe springing game 
Strait OA ftiiove the BUffaec of the flood 
They wanton rfce^ flir ur^ed by hunger, JeapT 
Then fix, with ^enU& twitch, the htirhed bgoi : 
Some lightly tosaing td the grassy bank^ 
And to thi* shelvioi; shore i?Iuw drUj^gin^ souii^, 
WiLli farJou? hafid projiortiorj'd to thtir forij^, 

Ifyei tooyouiK anJ easily dectivecff 
A worthless prey Bcarce heR^A yokiT pliabl rtxl, 
H im^ piteoui! of hi^ youtbt imd the s^hort fi^pattt 
Me has enjciy'd the vital Stghtof Heaven, 
Soft difiengnget nud back Into the stream 
The spec kl ed capti vc throw . But & lionid y&u lut* 
rpom lib riarJt haunt, beneath the tangled root* 
Of pendant treeir, the monajcti of the iTfO&kj 
Behoves youthen to ply your finest an. 
Lofig time be, r(}EloTriln^cq.uti£ius, ^eaos tl3e9y : 
Aod oft attempts to ^tlie it. hut as oft 
The din^dcd water apeak* his jealoi]^ fesu. 
At liit, Ttittle hat»ly d'cr the JiJtjidefl Sfun 
Fas^eia a cloud, he dijaperate tak^ ihe dealli, 
W ith sullen pi unge- A t once he darta along, 
Deep-strLick, and Funs out all Itie. lengthened line; 
Thi^n seeka the farthest ooxe, the sheUerJog irti^i 
The cavem*d hankt bis old KCtnre al>ode ; 
Ami JUp.^ iktoft , tsd fkjuDC^ rcm'ltlteiHwIj 



32 SPBIIja. 

Indi^^naot df tlie guile- With yielding b>Ht; 

Tiiat feels hjm still, yet to Iiia furious t^our^^ i 

Gives Trav% y ou . now TetlTini, foiUo w ing no w 

Acrms the tiLreain, qxhaust hia idle rage. 

Till loatiqg broad upim hia Itrenthlcii^ ^th^ 

And to \m fate abandoned, to tlae shore ' 

You ;caiJy drag your imreai^tinE priz^!. 

Thus pasg the temperate Iiouth; Init when the Etm 
^hakeifrom hii not>n-day throne the &cat.t.t;riiig ciojd^, 
K V en shoo U lis listless Jai^-iior througb tlie decpG; 
Then seek the bfluk where Oowermg tidere crowd. 
Where J5catier*d Tvild the lUy of the Tale 
I la bslmy cs3e nee breathes r where cowHitps hang 
The lie ft y heasi* ^vhere pLir[tie violets lurk, 
Wiih al] the towJy ebiklren of the shade i 
Or lie ret! lined beneath yon spreacnng aslj^ 
HuDg o'er the jjiteep ■ whence, Irfirne on liEiiiid wicg 
The blinding culver fihootfs ; or where the hai^lc, 
High, in the beetling cli^, hm airy nest he build?. 
There let the clsasic jii^e ihy fant^y le&d 
TtiTou|h rural scenes; sue h as tlic IVI«LntuaD sTiain 
Paints in the matehless harcbemy of song. 
Or catch thyself the hwKlsdajjfiT gliding iykd\ 
Athwart Imagination'^ TiviiJ eye: 
Or by the rocal woods and trEters luU'd, 
AuJ lost in lonely hquf; lag in the dreajoir 
Co^^lliSC^JI, of carele^ sDlituder T^hero mj^ 
Te]i thoitSRDii wandering iioKfes of things, 
^^oothe every n List ofpusskm into peace; 
All hill the swellings of the aoifteu'd heart, 
That wali^o, not didturL, the LrmquJi mind. 

Behoh] yon breathks ijro«]>ectblds tlie muse 
'J^ hrow al I her beauty fur Ih, But w ha cfin pai ut 
Like Nature t Can 1 jna^ trial ion hua-^tt 
Amid its g:ay creation, hue^ like h^fs ? 
Or can it mix them with thai matchleea iiLiilt 
Ant} lose them in each otiier, as appears 
lo every hud tjmt blows ? If Fancy theo 
Uneyual faiSt beneath the pleasing task, 
3lh ! What ahaJi JjMt^iage aoi ah Ivhun findj^gj 



To lUTe approach it;g, imy perfume my iaya 
With that Hue oil, tliOBti troiiiatic e^les, 
That lneiihauiitive flow <!t}ntjtiual raund ? 

Vett though succ^QslcsBp trill the toil dellglil 
Come tben, ye viTjrins aiiJ ye youths, whoee licaii^ 
Have felt the rapturaa of refinhif love ; 
ArfU thou AmaoiJat comen pride of my soog 1 
Fwm'd by ttieCracea^ lOTelJne&s itaelf ! 
Come with those iloflrocast eyes, sedate and sweet, 
Thmi^ looks demure, tbat deeply pierce the bouI; 
Where, Ttithilie lis hi of thaygUtful reason oilx'd, 
ShJne.^ lively fancy and tiie feeliu^ lieart t 
O come t and nhile the rosy- footed May 
Steals blusIiiDi: on, together lei us tread 
The uionaiLng dtivtt and gather in their prime 
Fresl) bloomjijg ftowers, to grace thy Vraided hair, 
And tiij- lov*d bosem that improveg their sweels. 

gee. Inhere the wifldiiig vale its lavish store«i 
irri^ous, spreads. See^ hoif the lily drinks 
The latent filli scarce ooziDg throK^h the grESSt 
Of growth luxuriant; or the liuinid bank. 
In fair prtAifcloo, decks. Loflg let us walk. 
Where the breeze Wows from yon extended field 
Of bla-JsoroM beaua. A rabia cannot boa^t 
A f killer g^\ e of joy , than , 1 Iber^l , ihenc e 
Breather tbrou^h the sennet and takesitheniTiBh'dMlIi 
Norift the meed unworthy cf thy foot. 
Full of fresh ijerdure, and uunumherM flowers, 
The ntglisence of I^aturei wide and vild; 
WherEt undiRgufe'ed by mimic art, she spread* 
Uoboimded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their d elk km-; task the fervent bees. 
In swarminjs millions, tend ^ aroundt athwart, 
Tlirough the sotlair, tiie buay nations fly, 
C11i« to the bndt and ivith Inserted tube 
buRk its pure essence, Hb ethereal soul; 
And oft with holder wiug U^ey soar ii>? dare 
The purple beath, or wiicre ihc wild thyme grO^Tj^^ 
AiwlyfrlUJw toad them v'^^^ ^tie lo^douf ijpoli 



4i HfRlXG 

At kBglbtheiinisbM gafd^ii to tiae Yiew 
Its villas apf^n^T and its alleye gTcenT |,> 

i?natch'il tbmugh the vontent maie» the hiirr]|vU eye;* 
D ia 1 1 aetfid i* aadc rs ; nf>» t hP bowery w alk | v 

Of covfirt cioa^T where scare e a sp cc k or tjay ^ . 

FalJ!^ on the ICTi^lieb'd ilootti, protraetfiJ ffweep_3 ; L 
HoYf m^flti the bending aVcy ; t he river now L 

K) ( fi>[il i 1 F2; n] 011^, th e breexy-ruBled Ink e» ^^ 

Thu ftjrest darkenJnf? rcmnd the glitfritig spirer j, 

Th' ethereal mountain^ and the dlsticrt malu, ; 

Biit ^hy so far excursive t when at hand, ^ 

Aloiigthesehliishifi|:border5brightwilhdew, ^• 

Jr nJ ra 5Mja oiiiigled wjJderj^ess of flowers, ^, 

Fair handed Spring; unbo^ms ev'ci-y griice ; ^ 

T hrtiTf a oi,it the Bnow-drop an d the r roc us ilrdit f ', 

The dai^y, itrimrnseT violet darkly blue, 
And polyiiiithiis of unnumbered dyes i 
'1' he y elloKT ta all-rtower s lain'd w ith iron trowij^ ,^ 

And lavish stock that &ceftts the ^den round , 
Vriipn the BOfl wiog of vtrnal breezes shcd^ / 

.Anemonie^v auriculft^, tnricliM , 

VV ith -ihi n bti^ meal 0' er All the tr velvet Lifaves ^ 
^ nd TnJ I nmunculais , of glon Ins red. 
TheEiCOine!? the tti](pra>ce, where Lcacty plays 
tft'i icUe freaks ; f^^Jm fimily diffused ' . 

To family ,&« ili^ the fat h cr dust , 
The varied colours ruu j oad, while they hte^k 
On tlie chuntfd eyer tl]eexLJltinjr florkt marii-^ 
WiUi sej^retppidet thcwonp^Iem of hla hand. 
\o craduu] hlot^m is wanting; from the bud, 
Fif -.t-l^m of Sprijis, to Putniner's musky tribes ; 
\or hy clnthiit of purest virgin whitei, 
Lnw bent^ and blu^^hinj^ inward ■ nor jnnquil?« 
tJf potent durance ; n^r Jf !vrcis>=us fair, 
A s o^er ttie fabled fo untain jiatji in^ ttill ; 
\or hroaa carjtatlons, nor ii:ay-%pDUed pinks ; 
:\f)r ?|]ower'd from every btj^li, the dania5lt m^.f , ^ 
Ii(finUe nujober^t drtlicjiL'i*^!', iHirjf^Uri, 
With hues on hueii exprenbJfjfl ouiuol paint. 
Tjif* Ireatli of ^'al urc^ an^l htr endici.; U^jrui 



"Hail, Source of Being ! Universal Soul 
Of heaven and earth; Essential Presence, hail? 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, irith a master-h»nd. 
Hast the great whole into perfection touched. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves. 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 
By Thee disposed into congenial soils, 
t^tands each attractive plant, and sucks, and swells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 
The torpid sap, detruded to the root 
By wintry winds ; that now in fluent dance. 
And lively fermentation, mounting, spreads 
All this innumerous-coIourM scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend. 
My panting Muse ; and bark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
I^end me your song, ye nightingales ! Oh pour 
The mazy-runuing soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce, 
From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings. 
The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the Passion of the Groves.' 

When first the soul of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops begin, 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wiqg; 
And try again the long-forgotten strain, 
At first faint-warbled. But no sooner grows 
The soil infusion prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy overflows 
In music unconfined. Up springs the larfc, 
Rhrill- voiced, and loud, the messenger of morn ; 
Ere yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their hauqjls 
Calls up the ttmeful nations. Every copse 

I>ei^>Hitn^d,^eirrftultfi tad buMi 



Deluding with dfiwy moisture, o'ep tUe Ji«»ds 

Ofthecf>yquirteter9that lod^e iv Hliin , x 

Areprodi^lofhapjnony. The tliru^ih I 

And ^.om^lark, o'er the kind.!o,UeDt3if,j^thr^^ " 

Of ootea , wltcp, li.tenins Philomela deigns r 

f n let tHeifi ji»y, aarj purp^eH. in thtjughl I 

Ehte to mate her night excel their day. I 

The blaok-bird wblstJes frcm the t horny brake j | 
Thrj mellmr buUfiiidi ajiswci.^ ifgn. iNe -rove ■ ' 

^orarethetijineta,o*ert|jeaoweim;5fyrzfi ft 

C Pour'dontproruMly.sil^jit Joined lo these f 

IflnumerouH scngaicr^, in the rrej.b«nlng ahiida r 

or new-jtprung leaves, their modulatiora mUt « 

MeUifluous- Thejay, themak.the<Jaw, w 

Atid each harsli pipe, diec^Tdairt Iieanl alonp» i 

Aid the Mi coiitertj ivhile the ^toet-dqv€ hrealhen ' 
A in cJ»ac holy Q] urtn ur through t he n iiole. • 

^Tis love creates their melody, and aU I 

1 \m waste of m u^ic is the voic u of love i J 

That even to hirds. uiid beasts, the lender aft? i 

Of pleasing teaches. Heaee th^ «^os-y kind 
i ry every w \iin\af; it ay iyvent i ve |o ve i 

Caii dictat e , an d in courts h ip t u th e I r njat e^ » 

Pour forth their JitUo soub. First, ^idc urouruJ, I 
^1? Jth distant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
,^i^'^^^^»^'''n&ty a thQustmd tfiebs to catf h 
I he cunnmg, couacjous, half-averted irl^nce 
Of their reg:BrdJe«g c harm er. tjho uld she seem 
^ofteni£]£ the lea^t ipprovaoce to l>^dtow. 
T h eii- colodw htTJi iih , HI] d l>y hope in^ I rej. 
They brisk advance; Lfien on a suUdeii itrucfc, 
lie tire djsortler'd ; (Jmh as^in ai»proach ; 
hi fond rotation spread tlie spotted wui^, 
And shiver every feather whli desir*, 

C&njiubiat leAS^s agreed, to tJie deep woods 
1 hey haste away, all as their fkiiL-y leads, 
Pi^*S(iirc, or food, or secret saftly prompts: 
That Tf ature*s great comniajiU may be oht^yM* 
N*r »!i the i*eet aeDsaUun* Uey perceiT* ' ^_ 



Indulged in train. Some to the hjOlly-hetJge. 

Nestling repair, and to the thicket some ; 

gome to the rude protection of the thorn 

Commit their feeble offspring : The cleft tree 

Offers its kind concealment to a fe^v^, 

Their food its insects, and its moss their nests. 

Others apart far in the grassy dale, 

Or roughening Traste, their humble texture weave. 

But most in woodland solitudes delight. 

In unft-eqnented glooms, or shaggy banks r 

Steep, and divided by a babblin? brook. 

Whose murmurs soothe them all the live-long day ; 

When by kind duty fix*d, among the roots 

Of hazel, pendant o*er the plaintive stream. 

They frame the first foundation of tBeir domes ; 

Dry sprigs oftrees, in artful fabric laid, % 

And bound with clay together. Now ♦tis nought 

But restless hurry through the busy air. 

Beat by unnumberM wings. The swallow sweeps 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often, from the careless back 

Ofberds and flocks, a thousand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobserved, . 

Steal from the bam a straw : till sr.ft and warm, 

Clean, and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits. 
Not to be tempted from her tender task» 
Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight, 
Though the. whole loosenM Spring around her blows ,- 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, w4iile she sudden flits 
To pick the scanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfilled, the callow young, 
WarmM and expanded into perfect lii'e. 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to lightys 
A helpless family, denaanding food 
With c(mstant clamour : O what passions then, 
What meliifls aentiaieats of kindly care, 



2» SPKlJtIS. 

On the new pai^nts 5^^^ Away the J fly 

Artectionate, and unrtp?iTing bear '" 

The dioet ddiciotia monel to their yoimg ^ } 

Wfikh equal jy distrib tiled, a^ain 

^*hc search Leg ins. Even ao a jE:oijt!6 pair, • 

iiy fortune sunt, but formM of geperous rnou]*!, * 

And tbatni'4 with carps beyond t}iG vuigar hrcasl. J 

In some Jone cot, amM th<^ tjistant wootl:^, T 

^U5tu!i]'d aJone by providential Heaven^ J 

Oft as they w replug eye tlicir InfaDt train, 

Cbcck their own appetites » and give Ihpm tiIL *■ 

Nor tof! alone they scfli-ii : exalting lore, ^ 

By the ireat Knthcr of the Sprinj!^ inspired, * 

Gives imtaul conragp to the fearfiil race, 
Acdtotbe^un^^e, art. TVitjisteaHliyTringi : 

f^htudd some nide foot their woody baiuil? molest^ ? 
Amid 5 Roighbotiriijg Lush they silent dmp, * 

A nd w h i n i uf tbeoce , as If alarm'di dece ive * 

Ih* uirftelios BChool Imy. Hcnee, amund the head * 
Of t^andoripg finaia, the ivbite-wiD£d plover wheek 
TlerfioHQdii^ flighty and then directly on * 

T\i Ions excursion stiicf tht level Iniwrt* 
'I'o tempt hifln frcim lier net*. The wild (Tuclt, hcM^^ ^ 
0*e r t h e rough mo^rii , q n J o'er the tmck 1 eas wg =tfe 
The heath-hen flutters, |jiois^ fraud T to lead ' 

The hot-puriiUiRg?itanjti far astray 

Bi- net the Muse :i hamedi here io bemoan 
1 1 cr Lrotheifa uf the i^rti v e , by ty ra.nt .Maa 
1 u h tmiait ca 11^ ht p H nd ill tlie narrow ca| e 
KTout liberty C{>AnnedtanJ toimdle^a air. 
Dull are thp pretty plavr^, tfnir pluttJJi|^'5 dul^ 
Ilni!^edt luid fttl its brigljtenlrig JuMtre litsi; 
lit^t k that i^prl^bUy wlldjiesi in their mtit^y 
Wliicb, elf 51 r aiid vl^croust ^arbleg from tlie h^VLrh. 
O then, ye fl-jendii of bve, Jind lovt-taufht soii^, 
Spare the seft tribes^ Ibid bEvrLarous art iarbeir ^ 
If OIL yoer Unnm innocejace eaii win, 
ihmi' enj|Hj:e. or piety persuade. 

Tiul lei rot chief Ihe ni^htijiMle hmeat 
tie; iiili'kl c*re, loo rfelhiitllj Mbietl^, 



T/> \ao99c the baish con6nemeot of tbe ca2^» 

Oft wheot returning with her loaded bUI* 

Th* a^tonish^d n^other finda a vacant oest, 

By the hard hand of unrelenting cloivos 

RobbM, to the ground the vain provision fall^ ; 

Her pinions raffle, and, low-drooping, scarce 

Ckn bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 

Where* all abandonM to despair, she sings . 

Her sorrows through the night ; and oo the bqugh, 

Bole sitting, still at every dying fall 

Takes up again her lamentable strain 

Of winding woe; till, wide around, the woods 

Sigh to her soog, and with her wail resound. 

But now the featherM youth their former bounds, 
Ardent, dLidain; and, weighing oft their wings, 
Demaad the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves , 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 
Unlavi^h Wisdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on some evening, sunny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods, 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
Vl<!it the spacious heavens, and look abroad 
On Nature's common, far as they can see, , . 
Or wins, their range and pasture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing aU»it, still at the giddy verge 
Their resolution fails ; their pinions still. 
In loose libration strctch'd, to trust tlie void 
Trembling refuse : till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, commaud. 
Or push them olT. The surging air receives 
Its plumy burden; and their self-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight; 
Till, vanish'd every fear, and every power 
Koufi*d into life and action, light in air 
rh* acquitted parents see their soaring race, 
^nd, once rejoicing, never know tliem moi:e>. • 

High from the summit of a craggy clUr, ^ 

H'ji'; o^'^r *>e deep, suciias amazJngfrowns 



Oil uttuost Kilda'd* i^liore, wliwe lonely rat *f -^j 

Tl^'^iKO the ^fettiiie Sim to Indian worl'J*, 
The royai ea|le draws hi^ vigorous youn^, 
S^tTOn^ pounctf], mid mrdetit with paternal fire. 
Now fit to raise » kingdom of itieir umn, 
He dilvv^ them from tiis fort^ the tow'rins seatj 
For B-tij, of hia emjjjre \ whkb, la pCBue, 
Un^tainM he holds, ^hile nrntiy a lea^tie to i*a 
He Things M« dotir^e, and preys \u dlHtant Isles- 

^iiiould. 1 iDjf ateps turn to the rural ficut, 
Wlw»e lofly iflmi, and \aierable oaks, 
lijvslr tbe rook J who high aroid tbe houehfi 
l/i tarly Springs hi*? niry city builds, 
And cpsfide^ eawSAinu^ive ; there t weJl- pi eased, 
T might the v&fiou^ iKslity Einrvty 
Of the misM liousjt liotd Und. The careful ben 
GjUn all lier chirpiaj; ftioiily mroimdt 
Fed flJiil defended hy the fearless cock ; 
TVbu^g hPDBat Kvilli mrdourflamefi, an on b« wal)» 
^^rai^eful, ^d tit-ows defiance. iJi th« pood, 
The finely -cTienuitrV duck before bcr traiji 
Howii eariiilbu^, The8ti.tely-*ailtitg swan 
trivq* out hi« Hnowy phmia^e to the gale; 
Aud» BTcbliig proud Id's n^ck, with oary feetv 
Bears fori*ard fierce, md HJarOs bi>3 osier- l^le, 
Pfoteuiive of hiii younir. The lUFlniy nigh, 
Loud threaL*jjin£|, reddens ; TAMle the [tcacuuk spitfli^ 
His every coloured ^Kiry to the siui, 
Aod svlQs&lp r«diwit miyesty along. 
U'er the whole homely f^cene, tbe cooinf dove 
Hk" thick lit amurotie chace, and wanton roUs 
TJic Klmnfinii; eye, ajsd i^Tn& the cbanK^f nl neck* 

While thus tht* gentle teniintt of the shade 
Liidul^e their purer lores » the rougher tiorld 
Of Eiiutt'fi, heloWf ru.«l; furious into tSame 
And fierc*^ itetire, Tbroii^b all hia lusty ^eins 
The hull deep score h*d, t]ie r^ing pnsaion feels. 
0£ pasture slck^ ^nd oegUfetit of foiid, 

^ Thtfafthtst ^ tht wfjiini trfaodf ^Sc^femf. 



Searce seen, be w&d&s amcuig th^ yellow brooin* 

White o'er h^ ample sides tbersinMing aprays 

Lusuriaiitatioot^ orthtougb Che ma^^ wood 

Dejected nimdfiTap Dor th' enticing had 

Crops, though it presses on his careless ^etu&e. 

And oft, in jealtius madd'oiiif fancy wrapt* 

He seeks the |jgM^ and iiily buiLtiniii feigua 

Hift riTal ^ored iu every knotty trunk. 

Hi En should he meet, the hellovring war iGguis ■ 

•? heir eyes fiesh fury; to the hoJJow'd cartb. 

Whence the sajid &ies, they piotier bloody deeda, 

And, groaniiig dtep* th' laiitfituous battle mix : 

Whiii? lije ffeir htiiTeTT buliiny brc^athiug:, fleWr 

gtaiids tindlinf up their rAte, The trembling iteed^ 

With this hot impulse feeiztd in every nerve. 

iff or heeds the reifi. rtor heir& the soundiug tl)or]^ t 

Elo^s ttrenot fpJt r liut tosj^lng IjijEfb hisbead* 

Aud by the irell'lJi&wfl joy to distant plains 

Attracted Atroiig, aEl vM he bursts away; 

O'er rocks t i^nd i?oodp, and craggy taouut^Dfl 8i6&, 

Aad, neighing, oii the seriaJ sumniit takes 

Til' e^ckljig gaJe i then steep-dE?iiceEiding, cleave i 

The hendlong^ tarrcnli foaming down tlie lulls ^ 

Even where the madnesB or the stmiten'd streaoi 

Turns in hJack edilJe* rounri; ^ucbis the force 

With whkb tiia frainlk he»rt andouipwa swell. 

Hot UDdelighled by thu bouodleiia Ppi'SpK 
Are the broad mojiitt fa of the foam) lig deep : 
From the deep ooifc and gfilid cavcnt roused. 
They flourii^e and tumble in unn kldy joy. 
Dire i^ere the strain, and fll';st>niint, to King 
The cruel rapture?? of the fava&e ^JniJ : 
How by thifc fiame the! t- native wrath suhiioied, 
They roam, amid the fury of thfcJr heart* 
The far-reioundirii; waste in Jiercor bands, 
A. nd growl t litj ir horrid loves. U ut t l:is tlie IhciuC 
1 smg, ejiraptureJ, tolbe Brjtlsih Kak, 
Forbids* arjd kidi^ roe to \tx inoiiiitainhrow, 
WbercsitH Uie tUepherd on the grassy lurf, 
Inhailji^i bcalUjfuJf the de^ccaaifls i^ujij 



ARnim) Jihn feeda his muny-Meating §fy<fki 

Of varbui cadPQce ; and liU ApurUvo Isunhs, 

This way spd tjint convolved, jn rritskTul gke, f 

YJieIr frolJcks play. And now ihe iipriglilly ratf* | 

IrjTHes them IbrtJi ; when swirtr tlie Ai^na] ^ivez4 i 

They aturt aw ay , an rt s^wee p th e imsEy raamid ' 

That run^ Hround the hiJl ; the raifltiait orcc 

Of iron war, In smcient bttrbairjus tiroea, i 

When db united Britain ever bitsd, I 

Tidsi in eternal broil : cts yot she -gr^w | 

■J^o tbta deep-laid j'ndiswiiible states 

Where Wealth and Coinnierce lift tl]BirEOldeD t«a(b* 

Ajid o'er our luboui^f Liberty and Law, 

IdlpiirUaJ , watc |i ; the w onde r nf a world I 

What i3 this cui^hly Breathy ye sagei^ aay, ; 

Tlwt In a powerful Janguagi?, ft It, not heard, ^ 

Instructs the fowls of heaven 5 aajd tEinugh thoirbr^t 
Tbe^ arijj of lovp difTtisi^^ * Wii4t ► but God i 
I rajviri us GotI i w ho r bouadlesa i^ylri t all, \ 

And unremittiJig Energy j pertadea, 
A dj im» , s ij!4iains , ami Agitates the whole, 
tie cea^i^le^ works aloii« ; iind yet alone 
y:cems not tcir orlt 2 w itb h i>ch perfect ion fnined f 

1? th in complex etupencloys sc heme o t th in^. \ 

Hut, thoiii^ copceal'd, to tvery purer eye 
Til' iiiformtng Author in hi^ workE aprear-s ^ 
Chiefs Ifively Springt in thee> and thy soft acecift, 
The smilinK tiod u fieen 1 while watery eartbi 
Anii sir attent hh bounty ; which liKyts 
The hrutfi ereation to Hm finer tbought. 
And annuskl melU their unde^lfning heafti 
Prof jsely thus id lenderjiess na^ joy, I 

StlU let ni> ioiTir a nobler note a£gLjaii>, ^ 

And sins th' i nf ua i ve fore e of i^pt \ng on Alan ; j 

When h< 'S vtn and earth , u if contendingt vie 
To raise hk beins> lud sei-ejie his sou J. [ 

Can be forbear to join the ixeneral Htnlle 
Clf Nature I Can Aurce pas^ioa.'! vex hi* tireKj(,| 
While every file is peace, and every srove 
I ? ms\e>4y 1 Be&^ : Stmi the. k^mi^om KUlUk 



or ioi^sg SfirlSig, ye sordid sons of eurtb, ' 

Bard, and unfeeling of another^s wo ; 

Or ooly laTisli to yourselves ; away ! 

But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide tfaouglttt • 

Of alllUa works, creative Bounty bums 

With warmest beam ; and on your open front 

jLOd liberal eye sits, from his dark retreat 

Znvitjog modest Want Nor, till invoked , 

CaA restless goodness wait; your active searclk 

liMYes no <^ld wintery comer unexplored ; 

Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 

Tte lonely heart with unexpected good. 

For you the roving spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you, 
Te flower of human race ! In these green days, 
Reviving Sickness lifts her lai^uid head ; 
Life flows afresh : and young-eyed Health exalts 
The whole creation round- Contentment walks 
•The sunny glade, and feels an Inward bliss 
Spring o*er hismiod, beyond the power of ki^ 
To pun^iaae Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought , and ctwtemplatioB still. 
By swift degrees the love of Nature work», 
JLad warms the bosom ; till at last suUimed 
To rapture, and entbusiastie beat. 
We fed the present Deity, and taste 
The joy of Oodto see a happy world ! 

These are the sacred feelings of thy heart , 
Thy heart inform*d l^ reastm's purer ray, 
O Lyttletoo, the friend* thy passions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large 
Courting the Muse, through Hagley Park thou strayest ; 
The British Tempe i There along the dale, 
With woods o'erfaung, and shagg'd with mossy rocks, 
Whence on each hand the gushing waters play, 
And down the rough cascade white dashing fiUl , 
Ot gleam in lengtheh*d vista through the tteti, 
Ttuilfltft«« i or litl^OBeirth thtfbade 
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Of soleniii oatot that mfi the ?TtenJng Bfwuats 
TliTrt^vn graceful round by Nature^ careless baniSf 
And pe naive listen to the various voice 
Of rural peace; the heriJSt theflockjip tbebirds^ 
Thf hellow-whisperjng breeze, the {ilauit of rlJtSj 
That, piiding down amy tbR twhted roots J 

Which creep arooudi their dewy muriinirft sti«ta 
Oil the eoothei] car. From thes^ abstracted oft, 
T Oil w ajiri R r through the philosophic w orlfi! ; t 

Where In liright train continual wonders rise, v 

Or to the curSou3 or the pious eye. |' 

A nd oft, COD ri u cted by historic truth , ^_ 

YoutreadthelonsesttentcfhaclcTPardtime; |^ 

Flanningt with warm benevolence of mind » f 

A tid honeBt zeal unwarp ■ d by part y-rage t J 

BrUtanflia*3 tt eal ^ hoir from the venal gulpb f 

To raise her virtuet and her arts revive. ^ 

Or, turnJEig thenuc thy vtcfW: these graver thoufibK ^' 
The ai uses charm t Trhilc* with stire taste rtlp ed, ^ 
You draw the inspiring breath of aiicifnt son^^ * 

Till nnbly rises , emutou?, thy own. S 

Fflrhaps thy loved LkiclDda shares thy wailr ^ 
With aoii} tothin* attuned. Then Mature ali 
W ears to t he lo ve r V-5 eye a look oflo ve ; ^ 

And all th e t umult of a guiJ ty world, P 

ToEsMby ungenerous pass ions , sinks away. f 

i'he tc^nder heart is animated peace i J 

An d a^ ] t pouts its copious tretsures forth ^ ' 

tn varied con terser aofteniiig every theme, 
You, frequent paijslng, turn, and from her ejre?, 
Where meekened sense, and amiable grar c, > 

A nd t i vely s w eetness d we 1 1 f ei] r aptkjr ed , dr iak 
'J' hat naiocieless sp i rit of ethei^al joy , » 

tTnutterable happiness E which hive *•• 

Alone bestows, and on a favour'd few, v 

M cant Ime jm gai n the height , from wbDBe fair bnm *^ 
The bupstln? prospect spreads imnreosB aroijud : » 
A]id snatc h*d o'er h il I and dale, and wood and Iqwu^ 
A nd verdant Ael if , and dark ening heath bc^t^veeoi 
.4iid viuaga erato4a*d toft la ttmot 



t 



And 6piry totns by stirghig eolunms markM 

Of household snK^e, your eye excursive roams : 

Wide stretching Orom the Hall, in whose kind hauot 

The Hospitable Genius lingers still* 

To where the broken landscape, by degrees, 

Ascending, roughens into rigid hills ; 

0*er which the Cambrian mountains, like far cIou& 

That skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise, 

Flush'd by the spirit of the genial year, 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots less and less, the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets *, she breathes of youth i 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes, 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves, 
With palpitatiom wild; kind tumults seize 
Her veins ; and all her yielding soul is love. 
Prom the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full ofihe dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah then, ye fair ! 
Be greatly cautious of your sliding hearts : 
Dare not the infectious sigh ; the pleading look, 
Downcast and low, in meek submission drest. 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue. 
Prompt to deceive with adulation smooth. 
Gain on your purposed wilL Nor in the bow6r, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimson curtams round. 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' aspiring youth beware of love ; 
Of the smooth glance beware, for 'tis too late. 
When on bis heart the torrent softness pours. 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fading fame 
Diss^rives in air away ; while the fond soul, 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss, 
Still paints th* illusive form ; the kindling grace ; 
Th' enticing smile; the modest-seeming eye, 
Beneath whose b«iuteous beams, belymg heaven, . 
LurksearchlCBS cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And stiU fabe-warblins Uthis cheated €«r, 
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Uer syrea-ttoiee, •DcbantuiKt drtna \umPn 
Vo guileful shores, and meeds of fatal joy. 

Even present io the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid; ^hUe music flows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wantop hours ; 
Amid the roses fierce Repentance rears 
Her snaky crest; a quick returning pang 
8boot8 through the conscious heart; where honour stil^ 
And great design, against the oppressive Joad 
Of luxury, by fita impatient heave. 

But absent, what fantastic woes aroused* 
Kage in each thought, by restless musing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and bl^st the bloom of life ? 
I^eglected fortune flies ; and sliding swift. 
Prone into ruin, fall his scorn' d affairs. 
*Ti8 nought but gloom around; the darkened sun 
Loses his light The rosy-bosom *d Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch. 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault 
AU Nature fades extinct; and she alone 
Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought. 
Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 

Books are but formal dulness, tedious friends; 
And sad amid the social band he sits, 
Lonely and unattentive. From his tongue 
Th' unfinishM period falls; while borne away 
On swelling thought, his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover, fii(?d 
In melaneboly site, with head declined 
And loTC'dcuected eyes. Sudden he starts. 
Shook from his texkler trance, and restless runs 
To ^mmering shades and sympathet ic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o*er the falling stream. 
Romantic, hangs ; there, through the pensive dusk. 
Strays in heart-tbriUing meditation lost, 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown amid drooping lUies, swells th^ breeze 
With sighs unceasing, acd the brook with tears. 

XbQi lBtoft««&ltiib« ceMOBfsthe Ax> 



Nqr quits hb deep retirement till tbe Voott 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy ee8t> 
Enlightened bf degrees, and in her train 
Lemia on tbe gentle hours ; then forth he walks. 
Beneath ^he trembling languish of her beam , 
With solten'd soul ; and woos the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his: or, while the world. 
And all the sons of Care liebushM in sleep, 
Assoeiates with the midnight shadows dretff ; 
And sighing to the lonely taper, pours 
Hie idly-tortured heart into the page. 
Meant for the moving messenger of love : 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With rising phrenzy fired. But, if on bed 
Delirious flung, sleep from his pillow flies : 
All night he tosses, nor the balmy power 
1 n any posture finds : till the gray mom 
Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretc|i» 
Bxanimateby love : and then perhaps 
Kxhavsted Nature sinks awhile to rest, 
StiU interrupted by distracted dreams, 
That o*er the sicic imagination rise, 
And in blacic colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with the enchantress of his soul he talks ; 
SometioMS in crowds distressed ; or if retired 
To secret winding flower-enwoven bowers, 
Far from tbe dull impertinence of man. 
Just as be, credulous, his endless cares 
Begins to loeeKn blind oblivious love, 
?natch*d (him her yielded band he knows not bow, 
Through forests huge, and long untravei'd heaths 
With desolation brown he wanders waste. 
In night and tempest wrapt; or shrinks aghast. 
Back from the bending precipice; or wades 
The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 
The farther shore ; where, succourless and sad, 
She with extended arms his aid implores ; 
But strive in vain ; borne by the oatrageous flood 
To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave, u 
-Or whelmM Mneftth tbe bo^^ eddy 9m», 
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TImm are tb* efaamiog agonitt of loit* 
Whose misery delights. But, through the hcttt " 
Bbould jealousy its venom once diffuse » 
*Tis then delightful misery no more, 
But agony unmix'd, incessant gall. 
Corroding every tiiought, and blasUog all 
Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects, thea, 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewell ! Ye gloamings of departed peace, 
Hhine out your last ! the yellow-tinging plague 
Internal vision taints, and io a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then ! instead of love-enlivenM cheeks, 
Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 
Suffused, and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded aspect, and a burning cheeki 
Where the whole poisoned soul, malignant, sits. 
And frightens Jjove away. Ten thousand fears 
Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 
With fervent anguish, and consuming rage. 
In vain. reproaches lend their idle aid. 
Deceitful pride, and resolution frail, 
Giving false peace a moment Fancy pours, 
Af)resh, her beauties on his busy thought, 
Her first endearments twining round the soul, 
With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 
§traight the fierce storm involves his mind anew. 
Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins; 
While anxious doubt distracts the tortured heart : 
)• or even the sad assurance of his fears 
Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 
Whom lovB deludes into his thorny wilds, 
Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 
Of fevered rapture, or of cruel care ; 
His brighest flames extinguish'd all, and all 
His lively momects runnins down to waste. 
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But htppy they ! the happiest of their kind! 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
^Ti9 not the coarser tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself. 
Attuning all their passions into love ; 
Where friendship full exerts her softest power, 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire 
IneShble, and sympathy of soul; 
Thought meeting thought, and will prerenting will, 
With boundless confidence : for nought but love 
Can answer love, and render bliss secure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
TcMdess himself, from sordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care. 
Well-merited, consume his nights and days * 
Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman love 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they feel ; 
Let eastern t3;r^ts, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possessed 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form : 
While those whom love cements in holy foith, 
And equal transport, free as Nature live. 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them. 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all ! 
Who in each other clasp whatever fair 
High Fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish ! 
Something than beauty dearer, should th^ look 
Or on the mind, or mind illumined face ; . . 

Truth, goodness, honour, htfm<my, and love, 
The richest bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a smiling offiipring rises round. 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees. 
The human blossom blows ; and every day. 
Soft as it rolls aIong,ahow8 some new charm, 
The ftither*8 lustre, and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reason grows apace, and Calk 
For the kind liaad of an assiduous care, 
c 
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Delightftd task! to rear the tender ttiouK^ 
To teach the youg idea how to shoot»^ 
l!'o pour the fresh instructicMi o'er the mind. 
To breathe th* enliveniiig spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 
Oh speak the joy ! ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around, 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of blise. 
All various nature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant sufficiency, content, 
Ketirement, rural quiet, friendship, bo(^. 
Ease and alternate labour, useful life. 
Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven. 

These are the matchless joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seasons -thus, 
As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy ; and consenting Spring 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at last, serene and mild ; 
When, after the long vernal day of life, 
EnamourM more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollected love. 
Together down they sink in social sleep; 
Together f^eed, their gentle spirits fly 
Te scenes where love and blisB unmortal reigfi. 
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ARGUMENT. 

•*rhe subject proposed. — Invocation.— Addresf to Mr. 
Doddington, — An introductory reflection on the mo- 
tion of the heavenly bodies ; whence the succession of 
the Seasons. — ^As the fkce of Nature in this season k 
almost uniform^ the progress of the Poem is a de- 
scription of a Summer^s day.— The dawn.— Sun- 
Tising.— Hymn to the sun.— Forenoon. — Summer in- 
sects described. — Hay-making. — Sheep-shekring.— 
Noon-day.— A woodland retreat— Group of herds 
and flocks. — A solemn grove ; how it affbcta a con- 
templative mind.— A cataract, and rude scene.-^ 
View of Summer in the torrid zone. — Storm of thun- 
der and lightning.— A tale.— The storm over, a 
serene afternoon.— Batbing.—Hour of walking.— 
Transition to the prospect of a rich, well cultivated 
country; which introduces a panegyric on Great- 
Britain.— Sun-set— Evening.— Night— Sununer me- 
teors.— A comet— The whole concluding with the 
praise of philosophy. 
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FftOM bright«Diiig fields of ether fair disclosed, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes. 
In pride of youth, and felt through Nature*8 depths 
He comes attended by the sultry hours, 
And eyer-fannlng breezes, on his way ; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
ATerts her blushful face; and earth and skies, 
4U-8miling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me baste into the mid-wood shade, 
Where scarce a sun-beam wanders through the gloom 
And on the dark-green grass, beside the brinjc 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large, 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration ! frcmi thy hermit^eat, 
97 mortal seldom found : may Fancy dare, 
Froo) thy fix*d serious eye, and Matured glance 
Shot on surrounding Heaven, to steal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecstacy of soul. 

And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend, 
Id whom the human graces all unite : 
Pfure light of mind, and tenderness of heart; 
Genius, and wisdom ; the gay social sense. 
By decency chastised ; goodness and wit, 
In seldom^meeting harmony combined ; 
UnUemish'd honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's ^ory. Liberty, and Man i 
O Doddington ! attend my rural song. 
Stoop to my theme, inspirit every line, 
Attd teach m to d^ervt thy just applause. 
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With "What mn awful Trorld-revolvhig power 
Were first th' untrieldy planets launch'd along 
Th' iUimitable void ! Thus to remain, 
Amid the flux of many thousand years, 
That oft has swept the toiling race of Men, 
And all their labour'd monuments away. 
Firm, unremitting, matchless, in their course ; 
To the kind-temperM change of night and day. 
And of the seasons ever stealing roimd, 
Minutely faithful : Such th' all-perfect Hand ! 
That poised, impels, and rules the steady whole. 

When now no more th' alternate Twins are &te6, 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night j #. 

And soon observant of approaching day, 
The meek -eyed Morn appears, mother of dewn. 
At first faint-gleaming in the dappled east : 
Till far o'er ether spreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the lustre o( her face, 
White break the clouds away. With quickened stCft 
Brown night retires : young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's misty top. 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue through the dusk, the s-poking currents shine { 
And firom the blaided field the fearful hare 
Limps awkward : while along the forest-glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning, gate 
At early passenger. Music awakes 
The native voice of undissembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 
Roused by the cock, the soon-dad shepherd leavea 
His mossy cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 
His flock, to taste the verdure of the mora. 

Falsely luxurious will not man awake ; 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent hour, 
To meditation due, and sacred song 1 
For is there aught in tlcpep can ehann the wise t 
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To He ha dead oblivkm, losing half 
The fleeting raoinents of too short a lite ; 
Total extinction of th* enlightened soul ; 
Or else to fevemb vanity alive, 
Wildered, and tossing through distempered dreannf 
Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; vhen every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without. 
To bless th« wildly devious mon»ng walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerftil King of Day^ 
Rcaolciog in the east. The lessenojg cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Blamed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all. 
Aslant the dew-bright earth, and coIour*d air, 
He looks in boundless majesty ikbroad; 
And sheds the shining day, that bumish'd plays 
<te rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering streainr, 
High-gleaming from afar. Prime cheerer Light ! 
Of all material beings first, and best! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 
Without whose vesting beauty aH were wrapt 
In uDessential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worlds ! in whom best seen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee t 

»Tisby thy secret, strong, attractive force. 
As with a chain indissoluble bound, 
Thy system rolls entire : from the far bourne 
Of utmost Saturn, wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty years ; to Mercury, whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye, 
Loet in the near effulgence of ^y blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train '. 
Without whose quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling spirit; from th' unfettered mind. 
By thee sublimed, down to the daily race,. 
Tbe n»!^i"g myriads of thy setting beam. 



The vegetable world ia^rHaq^ thbie,. 
Parent of Seasons \ who the pomp preeede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vast dOdnadtf^ 
Annualt along the bright ecliptic road, 
In world-rejoieiqg s^te, it moves suUime. 
Meantime, th* expecting nations, circled gay* 
With all the various tribes.of foodful earth, 
Implore thy bounty, or sen^ grateful up 
A common hymn t while, sound tiiy beaming ear. 
High-seen, the SeasrasJead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy flnger*d Hours, 
The Zephyrs flottmg loofse, the timely Rains, 
Of bloom ethereal the Ughtrfooted Dews, 
And softened into joy the suHy Storms. 
These, in successive turn, with lavish hand, 
Shower every beauty, every firagrance shower, 
Herbs, flowers, and A-uits ; till, kindling at thy loudly 
From land to land is Aush'd the vernal year. 

17 or to the surface Qtenliven^d earth, 
^raceflil with hills and diales, and leafy woods, 
Her liberal tresses,, is thy force confined : 
But, to the bowel*Cl cavern darting deep, 
The mineral kinds ccAfess thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble shines; 
Hence labour draws bis tools ; hence burnished War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless mankind, and generous Ccxnuerce faio4i 
The round oCpatioqs in a golden chain. . 

Th* unfruitful rof^k Itself, impregn*d by thee. 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
Tlie lively Diamond drinks thy purest rays, 
Collected light, compact : that, polished bright. 
And all its native lustre let abroad, 
Dares> as it^arkleson the fair one*s breast. 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepening glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
Prom thee the Sappb|re, solid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and of evening linct, , , 

The purple-streaming Amethyst is ^i|i«\ ;^. ^,,^ \ 
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With thy o«n smile the yellow Topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 
When first she gives it to the southern gale, 
Than the green Emerald shows. But, all combined, 
Thick through the whitening Opal play thy beams ; 
Or flying several from its surface, form 
A trembling variance of revolvii^ hues, 
As the site varies in the gazer's huid. 

The very dead creation, firom thy touchy 
Assumes a mimic life. By thee refined, ' 

In brighter mazes, the relucent stream 
Plays o*er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blackened flood, 
Softens at thy return. The deaert joy% 
Wild^ ^iirough all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ritins glitter ; and the briny de^, 
8eenftt)m some pointed promontory^s top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge, 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 
And all the much transported Muse can sing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use. 
Unequal far ; great delegated source 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 

How shall I then attempt to sing of Him ! 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whose single smile has, from the first of time, 
Filled, overflowing, all those lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever through the boundless sky : 
But should he hide his foce, th' astonlsh'dsun, - 
And all th» extingyish'd stars, would loosening reel 
Wide fipom their Spheres, and Cliaos come again. 

And yet was every fauitering tongue ^ Man, 
jllmlghty Father ! silent in thy praise ; 
Thy works themselves would raise a general voice, 
Even in the depth of solitary woods, 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power^ 
And to the quire celestial Thee resound, 
Tn* eternal cavse, support, and end of all 1 
c 2 
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Tome be Nature's volume broad-<iisphty*(f7 
And to peruse itsatt-iostructiog pagev 
Or haply catching inspiratioa thence. 
Some easy passage* raptured, to trauslatCt 
My sole delight; as through the foiling gloons- 
Feosive I stray, or with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent sao 
Melts into limpid air the high raised clouds. 
And morning fogs, that hover*d round the hUte 
la party- colourM bands ; till wide un veii^d 
The ftice of nature shines, fitun ifrhere eutb s 
Far stretch'd around, to meet the bendliig sphere. 

Half in a blush or clustering roses lost. 
Dew-dropping Coolness to tbe^shade retiree ; -• * 
There on the verdant turf, orflowery bed;. 
By gelid founts and careless rills to muse ; 
While tyrant ffeat, dtspreading throiigh the sky. 
With rapid sway, his burning influence darts 
On Man, and beast, and herb, and tepid stream. 

Who can unpftying see ttie flowery race, 
•Shed by the mom, thek new-flu6h*d bloom resign^ 
Before the p^Mbing beam ? So fide the fair. 
When fevers revel through their azure veins. 
But one, the lofty follower o! the sun. 
Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves^ 
Droepfng all night ; and, when he warm vetunra, 
Pohits her enamour*d bosom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning tasic, the swaih retreats; 
His flock before Mm steppmg to the fold : 
While the full-udder»d mother lows around 
The cheerful cottage then expecting fbod. 
The food of innocence and health ! The daw. 
The rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 
That the calm village in th^r verdant arms 
Sheltering embrace, direct their lazy flight; 
Where on the mingling boughs they sit emb<mer>d, 
All the hot npon, till co<der bown ttrise. 
Faint, underneath, the household fowls coDveoe ; 
Aad, in a comer of tk6 kiz^os •tede> 
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The bou8«*dQg, with the vaeaot greyhouid, lies, 
Out-8tretch*d, and sleepy. In bis slumbei^ one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
0*er hill and dale ; till, wakened by the wasp, 
They starting snap. Nor shall the Muse disdain 
To let the little noisy summer-race 
Live in her lay, and flutter through her song ; 
Kot mean though simple ; to the sun allied, 
From him they draw their animating fire. 

Waked by his warmer ray, the reptile youag 
Come wingM abroad; by the light air upborne, 
liighter, and full of souL From every chink, 
And secret corner, where they slept away 
The wint'ry storms; or rising from their tombs. 
To higher life ; by myriads, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour ; of ail the varied hues 
Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 

Ten thousand forms ! ten thousand diiFerent tribes! 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 
By fatal instinct fly ; where on the pool 
They, sportive, wheel; or, sailing down the 8treaia« 
Are suatch'd immediate by the quick-eyed trout. 
Or darting salmon. Through the green-wood glade 
Some love to stray ; there lodged, amused and fed, 
In the fresh leaf. Luxurious, others miike 
The meads their choice, and visit every flower, 
And every latent herb : for the sweet task. 
To pKopagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 
In what soft beds, their young yet undisclosed. 
Employs their tender care. Sopae to the house. 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight; 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese t 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 
They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl, 
With powerless wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window provet 
A constant death; where, gloomily retired,- 
The villain spider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhorred ! Amid a mangled hea^ 
•Of earcas$«i» in eager wticb he sito» 
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0*erlookiQg all his ^-aviiig snares trouBd. 

Near the. dire cell tiie dreadless wanderer oft 

Passes, as oft the ruffian sbows his froet ; 

The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts, 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line; 

And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fang»> 

StrilLes baclcward grimly pleased : the flutteriag •rnhz. 

And shriller sound, declare extreme distress. 

And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surfoae of the ground : 
Nor undelightful is the ceaseless hum. 
To him who muses through the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies reclined. 
With half'SLut eyes, beneath the floatmg shade 
Of willows grey, close-crowding o'er the brook. 

Gradual, from these what numerous kinds deteend, 
Evading even the microscopic eye ! 
Full Nature swarms with life; one wond'rous mass 
Of animals, or atoms organized, 
Waiting the vital breath, when Parent Heaven 
Shall bid his spirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid steams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells, 
W^ere searching sun-beams scarce can find a way. 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding ciUdel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest bongbBt 
That dance unnumber'd to the playful breete; 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp \ 
Of mellow fruit, the nam^ess nations feed 
Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green, invisiUe, 
Amid the floating verdure millions stray. 
Each liquid too, whether it pierces, soothes, 
iDflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste. 
With various forms abounds. Nor is the stream 
Of purest crystal, nor the lucid air, 
Though one transparent vacancy it seems, 
Toid of their uoeeeo people. These, cooceal'd 
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By tho kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The groster eye of man : for, If the worlds 
In worlds eneiosed shcHiId on his senses burst, 
From cates ambrosial, and the nectar*d bowl. 
He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night, 
Whra sUence sleeps o^er all, be stunnM with noise. 

Let na presuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wisdom, as If aught was formM 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His works unwise, of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow viston of her mind 1 
As if upon a fWl proportton*d dome, 
On swelling columns heaved, the pride of art ! 
A critic-fty, whose feeMwray scarce spreads 
An inch around, with blind presumption bold, 
Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 
And lives the Man, whose universal eye 
Has swept at once th* imbounded scheme of things } 
MarliM tbei^ dependence so, and firm accord. 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That this availetii nought 1 Has any seen 
The mighty-chain of beings, lessening down 
From ignite Ferfecticmto the brink 
Of dreary Nothing, desolate abyss ! 
From which astonished thought, recoiling, turns? 
Till then, alone let zealous praise ascend. 
And hjrmnrof h<rfy wonder, to that Power, 
VTbose wisdom shines as lovely on our mlnds» 
As on our smiling eyes his servant-sun. 

Thick in yon stream of lights a thousand ways. 
Upward, and do w nward, thwarting, and convolved, 
The quivering nfttions sport; till, tempest-wing'd, 
Fierce Winter aweeps them from the foce of day. 
Eveii so luxurious Men, unheeding, pasi 
An idle summer-life in fOrtune*8 shine, 
A season*s glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice; 
THl, blown away by death, oblivion comes 
Behind, and ttrikee them from tlie hook of life. 
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Now sw^mw the village «'er the joyfiil m&kdi 
The rustic youth, brown with meridhm toit, 
Healthful and strong ; full as the suouner-roee 
Blown by prevailing »uns, the ruddy maid. 
Half naked, swelling 60 the sight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Even stooping age is bere^ and infant-haixlB^ 
Trail the long rake, or with the fragrant load 
Overcharged, amid the kind oppression roU. 
Wide flies the tedded grain; ail in a row 
Advaneiiv broad, or wheeling round the field. 
They spread the breathing harvest to the aan. 
That throws refreshful round a rural «meU: 
Or, as they rtice the. green-appearing ground, 
And drive the dusky wave alcmg the mead, 
The russet hay-cock rnes thick behind, 
In order gay. While beard from dale to dale. 
Waking the breeze, resounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 

Or, rushing thence, in one diffusive band. 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
CompelPd, to where the maKy-nmning brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank ablxipt and ta^h, 
Aud that fair spreading in a peblded shore. 
Urged to the giddy briok, much is the tofl, 
The clamour much, of men, and bojrs, and dogB« 
Ere the soft flMurful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly sides. And oft the vnim^ 
On some impatient seizii^, hurls them in t 
EmboldeuM then, not hesitating m^e. 
Fast, f^t, they plunge amid the flashing wave, 
And panting labour to the fhrtheet ehore 
Repeated this, till deep the well-w;i!ii*d fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 
The trout is banish'd by the sordid stneun ; 
Heavy, and drq>ping, to the breezy brow 
SloTv move the harmless race ; where, as they spread 
Their swelling treasures to the sunny ray. 
Inly disturbed, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumalt meana« their load cottpJiinti 



The cmintry fill; aad, toss'd from rock to rock, 
Incessant bieatlogs nm around the hills. 

At last, of snowy white, the gathered flecks 
Are in the wattled pen ionumerous press^d^ 
Head above head : and, ranged in lusty ro^ 
The shepherds sit, and whet the sounding shekrs. 
The house-wife waits to roll her fleecy stores, 
With all her gay-drest maids attending round. 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enthroned. 
Shines o'er the rest, the pastoral queen, and rays 
Her smiles, sweet-beaming, on hci» shepherd-king; 
While the glad circle round them yield their sonto 
To festive mirth, and wH that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace : 
Some, mingling, stir the melted tar, and some. 
Deep on the newnshorn vagrant's heaving side, 
To stamp his master's cjrpher ready stand; 
Others the unwilling wether drag along ; 
An<r glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns the indignant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of ite robe bereft, 
, By needy Man, that all-depending l©rd, 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 
What softness in its melancholy face. 
What dumb complaining jjiaocence appears ! 
Fear net, ye gentle tr»»ies, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid slaughter that is o'er you waved ; 
No, 'tfe the tender swain's well-guided shearsi. 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 
Borrow'd you» fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will send you bounding to your hills again 

A simplescene I yet hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she commands 
Th' exalted stor* of every brighter clime. 
The treasures of the Sun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent afi. with cultiire< toil, and arts, 
Wide glows her J^nd ; her dreadful thunder hence 
Rldeffo'er the waves sublime, and now, even now, 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coast ; 
Hence rules the clrcliDg deep , and awes the world 
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•Tis raging Noon, and, vertical, the Sun 
Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 
0*er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all 
From pole to pole is undistinguish'd blaze. 
In vain the sight, dejected to the ground. 
Stoops for relief; thence, hot ascending steams 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parchM, the cleaving fields 
And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose ; 
Blast Fancy's bloom, and wither even the soul. 
Echo no more returra the cheerful sound 
Of sharpening scythe : the mower sinking heaps 
0»er bun the humid hay, with flowers perftimed ; 
And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard 
Through the dumb mead. Distressful Nature pants, 
The very streams look languid from afar ; 
Or through th* unshelter'd glade, impatient, seem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 

All-conquering Heat ! Oh, intermit thy wrath; 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierc&\Inccssant still you flow, 
And still another ferv^atflood succeeds, 
Pour'd on the head profus^ In vain I sigh. 
And restless turn, and look arbimd for Night; 
Night is far off, and hotter hours^roach. . 
Thrice happy he ! who on the sunlesfeie 
Of a romantic mountain, forest crown^ 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines ; 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine -wrought* 
And fresh bedew'd with ever-apouting strc^ims. 
Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without. 
Unsatisfied, and sick, tosses in Noon, \ 

Emblem instructive of the virtuous Mali 
Who keeps his tempered mind serene, a. >d pure, 
And every passion aptly harmonized. 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflame 3. 

Welcome, ye shades ! ye bowery thiol wts, hail ! 
Ye lofty Pines? ye venerable Oaks I ' 
Ye Ashes wUd, resounding o'er the steep I 
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belieioas is ^otir shelter to the soul, 
As tD the hunted hart the sallying spring. 
Or stream full-flowing) that his swelling sides 
lisves as he floats along the herbaged brink. 
Cool, through the nerves, your pleasing comfort glides ; 
The heart beats glad ; the fresh,expanded eye 
And ear resume their watch ; the sinews knit; 
And life shoots swift through all the lightened limbs. 

▲round the adjoining brook that purls along 
The TOcal grove, now fretting o*er a rock, 
3Jow scarcely moving.through a reedy pool, 
Ifofw sUCrting to a sudden stream,, and now ' 

Gently diffused into a limpid plain ; 
JL various groupe the herds and flocks compose, 
Kural confusion ! On the grassy bank 
Some ruminating lie : while others stand 
Half in the flood, and often bending, sip 
The circliil^ surface. In the middle d^ot^s 
The strong laborious ox, of honest front, 
Which incomposed he shakes ; and from his sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his tail. 
Returning still. Amid his subjects safe. 
Slumbers the monsu>ch swain; his careless arm 
Thrown around h& head, on downy moss sustained ; 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fillM 
There, listening every noise, his watchful dog. 

liight fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies fasten on the herd ; 
That startling scatters from the shallow brook, * 
In search of lavish stream. Tossing the foam, 
. They B(!fbi:h the keeper's voice, and scour the plaio, ^ 
Through all the bright severity of noon ; t^T 

While from their labouring breast a hollow moan * 
Proceeding, runs lOw-bellowing round the bills. 

Oft in this season too, the horse, provoked. 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and o''er the fleld effused, ' 

^arts on the gloomy flood with steadfast eye, 
And heart «itraiiged to feair; hi^ nervous Chest, 
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Luxuriant, and erects the seat of 8 

Bears down the exposing stream ; qurachlessl^ tfaint; 

He takes the river at redouUed draughts; 

And with wide nostrils, snorting, skims the wav^ 

Still let me pierce into the midnight d^th 
Of yonder grove, of wildest, largest growth : 
That, forming h^h in air a woodland quire, 
No(b o*er the mount beneath At every stiq^« 
Solemn and slow, the shadows blacker fafi, 
And all is awful listening gloom around. 

These are the haunts of Meditation, thea« 
The scenes where ancient bards th* inspiring bftittj 
iicstatic, felt; and from this world retired. 
Conversed with angels, and immortal forms. 
On gracious errands bent : to save the fall 
Of virtue, struggling en the brink of vice t 
In waking whispers, and repeated dreamsi 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favoured 89Ul 
For future trials fated to prepare ; 
To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muse to better themes ; to soothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriora breast 
(Backward to mingle in detested war, 
But foremost when engaged) to turn the deatfr^ 
And numberless such offices of love. 
Dally, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwact the dusk. 
Or stalk migestic on. Deep-roused, I feel 
A sacred terror, a severe delight, 
^ Creep through my mortal frame ; and thus, mathlakf >. 
•^Abolce, than human more, th* ^>stracted ear 
■dPlkncy strikes: ** Be not <^ us afhud, 
'* Poor kindred Man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 
•• From the same Parent-Power our beings drew, 
^ The same our JjWd, and laws, and great porsuit. 
** Once some of us, like thee, through^tormy lif«, 
** Toil*d, tensest-beaten, ere we could attain 
•* This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 
** Where purl^aodpeMeinpiBiostocbaiiBi*- 



*» Tirtn featnot us ; but with responsive aoag, 

** Amid these dim recesses, undisturbed 

•* Bjftojsf folly and dlscordaat vice, 

•* Of Nature sing with us, and Nature's God. 

" Here frequent, at the visionary hour, 

**^ Wh6D musing midnight reigns, or silent noon, 

•* Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 

** And voices chanting from the wood-crowtfd hill, 

** The deepening dale, or innwet sylvan glade : 

** A privilege bestow'd by us alone, 

** On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 

** Of Poet, swelling to seraphic strain." 

And art thou, Stanley,* of that sacred bandt 
Alas, ftoriis too soon ! Though raised above 
The reach of human pain, above the fli^t 
Of human jof ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of sadly-pteas'ed remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender wo : 
Who seeks thee still in many a former scene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely-beaming: eyes, 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspired : where moral wisdom mildly shone, 
Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd 
In all her smiles, without forbidding pride. 
But, O thou best of parents ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
I'he tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger self, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Believe the Muse : the wint'ry blast of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue : no, they spread, ^^ 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns, ^^ 

Through endless ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy vision wrapt, 
I stray, regardless whither ; till the sound 
Of a near fall of water every sense 

* A young lady, well knomn to the aiUAoTr mfui ^Ued at 
the agt qf^tighUett^ in tk§ year 1738. 



Wakes from the eharm of theqglit : i«lft-8liriliKiagtee|, 
1 cbed^ my siepf , and view the broken scene. 
Smooth to the shelving tu-ink a copious flood 
Rolls fair, and placid; where collected all, 
In one impetuous tmrent, down the steqp 
It thundering shoots* and shakes the country ro u aA 
At first, an azure sheet it rushes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it fUISt 
And from the loud-resouoding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortured wave hei« find repoee ; 
But raging still amid the shaggy rocks, 
Now flashes o*er the scattered fragments, now 
Aslant the hollow channel n^id darts ; 
And ihlling fast from gradual slope to slope, 
With wild inft«cted course, and lessened rotf » 
Itgauis a safer bed; and steals, at last, 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliff, to whose dark brow 
He cliogs, the steep-ascending eagle soars. 
With upward pinions through the flood of d^y j 
And, giVmg full his bosom to the blaze, 
Oains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by the afflictive noon, disordered droop. 
Deep in the thieket ; or, from bower to bower 
Responsive, force an interrupted strain. 
The ttoek-dove only through the forest coos. 
Mournfully hoarse ; oft ceasing from hii plaiot« 
Short interval of weary wo ! again 
^he sad idea of his murderM mate, 
^|ruck trojD his side by savage fowler's guile, 
jRross his fluicy comes ; and then resounds 
A louder song of sorrow through the grove. 

JBoside the dewy border let me sit. 
All in the freshness of the humid air; 
There in that hollowed rock, grotesque and wild. 
An ample chair, moss^lined, and over bead 
By flowering umbrsge shaded ; where the bee 
0ir«ys diligent, ind with^UM extracted Uliii 



Of frtgrsdit tnoAtiae lotds bis iitUe thigk 

Nov^^hile I taste the sweetness of the shade, 
WMlb Nature lies aroiind deep-luilM in Noon, 
Now come, bold Fancy, spread a daring flighty 
And view, the wonders of the torrid 2one : 
Climes unrelenting i with whose rage eompared* 
Tod blaze is feeble, and yon skies are cool, 
i^ee, how at once the bright-effulgent sun. 
Rising direct, swift chases from the sky 
The short-lived twUight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gail^ fierce through aU the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him sends, 
Issuing from out the portals of the morn, 
The general Breeze,* to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refreshment on a fainting norld. 
Great are the scenes, with dreadful beauty crown*d 
And barbarous wealth, that see> each circling year, 
Returning suns and double seasonsf pass : 
Roeks rich in gems, and mountains big with minesi*. 
That on the high equator ridgy rise. 
Whence many a bursting stream auriferous plays : 
Majestic woods, of ever vigorous green, 
Btage above stage, high- waving o*er the hills; 
Or to the far horizon wide diffused, . 
A boundless deep iAunensity of shade. 

Here lofty trees, to ancient song unknown. 
The noble sons of potent heat and floods, 
Prone-rushing from the clouds, rear high to Heaven 
Their thorny sterns ; and broad around them^ throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumbered fruits, of keen delicious taste 

* Which blows constantly between the tropics from the 
«Mt, or the coUaleral poiTtts^ the north-east and soidh-east t 
MtMcd bjf the pressure q^ the tarred air on that b^ore it* 
nccordmg to the diurnal motion of the svnfrom east to 
nest. 

j /«' aU climates between the tropics^ the «tM, as ht 
passes and repasses in his annual mi>(iof>, is M^ a pear 
ptriMlt ^Aic/^ product Wt <f <«<. 
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And vital Spirit, drink amid the elift, 

And burning sand» that bank the Shrubby vtHes* 

Redoubled day; yet in their rugged coats 

A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear mcr Pomona ! to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime* 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green. 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes, 
FannM by the breeze, Its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in theiaight the massy locust sheds, 
Quen6h my hot Ihnbs ; or lead me through tbe 
£mbowering endless, of the Indian fig; 
Or thrown at gayer ease, on some feirbrow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool'd. 
Broad o*er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their gracefiil shade. 
Or stretchM amid these orchards of the sun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa*8 milky bowl, 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine ; 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twi§t 
Low'bending, be the full pomegrante scom*d; 
Nor, creeping through the wo6ds, the gelid nee 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
UnboastfUl worth, above fastidious pomp. 
Witness, thou best Anana ! thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whatever 
The poets imaged in the golden age : 
-Quick let me strip thee of thy tufty coat, 
Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove t 

From these the prospect varies, nains Immeotb 
Lie Btretoh'd below, interminable meads, 
And vait savannas, where the wandering eye, 
UnfixV', is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer sweets, beyond our gHPdea*s pHde* 
Flays o'er the fields, and showers with sodden liaii 
Exuberant spring : for oft these valleys shift 
Their green-embroiderM robe to ftery broim, 



And swif^ to green i«aiQ> as scorcbkig 8iiBi> 
Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 

Akmg these lonely regions^ where, retired 
From little scenes of art, great Nature dwelte 
In awful solitude ; and nought is seen 
But the wild herds that own no mastered stall; 
Pnxfigious rivers roll their &tt'ning ^eas ; 
On whose luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd, 
Like a follen cedar, for difiCiised his train, 
Cased is green scales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood disftarts : behold ! in plaited mail. 
Behemoth* rears his head. Glanced from bis 8id«> 
The darted steel in idle shivers flies : 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills f 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds, 
In widening circle round* forget their food, 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that cast 
Their ample shade o'er Niger's yeUofr stream> 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth oif blackening woods. 
High-raised inst^nm theatre around, 
Leans the huge elephant : wisest of brutes ! 
truly wise ! with gentle might endowM, 
Though powerful, not destructive ! Here he sees 
Btvolving ages sweep the changeAil earth. 
And empires rise and faU ; regardless he 
Of what the never-resting race of Mea 
Pw^t : thrice happy ! could he 'scape their guile>. 
Who mine, firom cruel avarice, his steps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur swell their state, 
The pride of kings ! or else his strength pervert, 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray. 
Astonished at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afor. 
Thick awana the brighter birds. For Nature's han^ 
That with a iportiTe vanity has deck'd 



• Tkt ffijppopotmvh or riverriutm^ 
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The plumy Mikins, there her gayest hues 
Profusely pours. But, if she bids them shiae, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 
Tet frugal still, she humbles them in song.* 
Kor enry we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundless radiance waving on the sun, 
While Philomel is ours; while in our slndes. 
Through Vhe soft silence <^the listening night. 
The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come, my Muse, the desert-barrier burst« 
A wOd expanse of lifeless sand and sky : 
And, swifter than the toiling caravan, 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar; ardent climb 
The Nubian moimtains, and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the mask 
Of social commerce com est to rob their wealthy 
Xo holy Fury thou, blaspheming Heaven, 
With consecrated steel to stab their peace. 
And through the land, yet red from civil wound?, 
To spread the purple tyranny of Rome. 

Thou, like the harmless bee, may'st f^^ely range* 
From mead to mead, bright with exalted flowers. 
From jasmine grove to grove, may*8t wftder gay. 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods, 
That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills. 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy summit, spreading ftir. 
For many a league ; or o;>^tupendous rocks. 
That from the JUM^wtfdoubiing valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rise ; 
And gardens smile around, and cultured fields ; 
And fountains gush; and careless herds and flocks 
Securely stray ; a world within itself, 

* In all the regions of the torrid toM^ the birds ^ AbMyft 
mor^ bemOif^ in their pfmmget are obttrvtd to 6e tcss 
melodious tha» ours. 
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AiMiitBJngtlltMtult: there let me draw 
Ethereal soul, there drink revhring gales, 
Profusely tn^athing from the spicy grove?* 
And vales of fragrance ; there at distance hear 
The roaring floods, and cataracts, that sweep 
From disembowerd earth the virgin gold; 
Ando^er the varied landscape, restless, rove, 
Fervent with life of every foirer kind ; 
A land of wonders ! which the sun still eyei 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Enamoured, and delighting there to dwell. 

How changed the scene ! In blazing height of n009, 
The sun, oppressed, is plunged in thickest gloom. 
Still Horror reigns ! a dreary twilight round. 
Of struggling night and day malignant miz^d ! 
For to the hot equator crowding fast. 
Where, highly rarefied, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll, 
Amazing clouds cm clouds continual hea^^d ; 
Or wbiri*d tempestuous by the gusty wind. 
Or silent ^rne along, heavy, and slow, 
With the big stores of steaming oceans chargieA 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condensed 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow. 
And by conflicting winds together dash*d. 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne i 
From cloud to cloud the rending lightnings rage -, 
Till, in the Auious elements^ war 
Dissolved, the whole precipitated mass 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these, hid from the bounded setrcb 
Of ancient knowledge; whence, with annual pomp, 
Rich king of floods ! overflows the swelling Nile. 
From bis two springs, in 6ojam*s sunny realm. 
Pore- welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant stream. 
Tb«re, by the Naiads nursed, he sports away 
His playlUl youth, amid the fragrant isles. 
That with unfading verdure smile around. 
AmbiMous, thence the manly river br«ak»; 



And gathering many tHood, and copiong fed 
With all the mellowed treasures of the sky. 
Winds in progressive majesty along ; 
Through splendid Jdngdoms now devolyes his maze, 
Horn wanders wild o»er solitary tracts 
Of life-deserted sand ; ti^. glad to quit 
"iThe joyless desert, down the Nubian rocka 
From thundering steep to steep» he pours his nm, 
And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brother Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the full-form*d maids of Afric lave 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stretched through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Cormandel*s coast, or Malabar; 
From Menam's* orient stream, thatnifbtly shines 
With insect lamps, to where Aurora sheds 
On Indus* smiling banks the rosy shower : 
All, at this bounteous season, ope their urns, 
And pour untoiling harvest o'er the land. 

Nor less thy world, Columbus, drinks, refreshM, 
The lavish moisture of the melting year. 
Wide cl*er his isles, the branching Oronoke ' 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 
To dwell aloft <hi life-sufficing trees ; 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arme. 

SweU*dbyathousund streams, impetuous hurTd 
From all the roarmg Andes, huge descends 
The mighty Orellana-f Scarce the Muse 
Dares stretch her wing o*er this enormous maas 
Of rushing water; scarce she dares attempt 
The sea-like Plata ; to whose dread expanse, 
C<mtinuou8 depth, and wondrous length of courtei 
Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 
In silent dignity they sweep along. 
And traverse realms unlmown, and blooming wildt, 

* The Hver that runs thromgh Siam ; on whose baiUts 
4 vast multUvde of those insects^ caUtd Fire-flies mak* c 
%eaxt\fid appearance in the night. 

+ The river <f the Amasons. 



lad fruitfiil deserts, worids of solitude. 
Where the sun smiles, and setsons teem in vaiBt 
Unseen, and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these, 
O'er peopled plains they fair-diffusive flow. 
And many a nation feed, and circle safe, 
Id their soft bosom„many a happy isle; 
The seat of blameless Pan, yet undisturbed 
By Christian crimes and Europe^s cruel sons. 
Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep. 
Whose vanquish'd tide, recoiling from the shocks- 
Yields to this liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth ? 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss 1 
This pomp of Nature 1 what their balmy meads. 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain t 
By vagrant birds dispersed, and wafting winds. 
What their implanted fruits 1 What the cool draughts, 
Th» ambrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health. 
Their forests yield 1 Their toiling insects what I 
Their silky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treasures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 
Golconda^s gemsi and sad Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentlest children of the sunl 
What all that Afric's golden rivers roll. 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivory stores T 
Ill-fated race ! the softening arts of Peace ; 
Whatever the hiimanizing Muses teach; 
The godlike wisdom of the tempered breast ; 
Progressive truth, the patient force of thought; 
Invest^tioi) calm, whose silent powers 
Command the world; the Light that leads to HeaveB 
Kind equal rule ; the government of laws. 
And aU-protccting Freedom, which alone 
Sustains the name and dignity of Man ; 
These are not theirs. The parent-sun himself 
Seems o^er this world of slaves to tyrannize ; 
And, with oppressive ray, the roseate bloom 
Of beauty Wasting, gives the gloomy hue, 
A»d totture grow : or worse to ruthless deeds, 
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Mad jealousfi-lilind rage, and fell rer€Bge, 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not tbere^ 
The soft regards, the tenderness of life, 
The heart shed tear, th' ineffable delight 
Of sweet humanity ; these court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in selfish fierce desire* 
And the wHd ftiry of voluptupus sense. 
There lost The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums irith horrid lti>e. 
Lo ! the green serpent, from bis dark abode. 
Which even Imagination fears to tread. 
At noon forth-issuing, gathers up his train 
In ofbs immense, then, darUng out anew. 
Seeks the refreshing fount; by which diffused. 
He throws Ms folds : and while with threat*niiig tODgat, 
And deathful jaws erect, the monster eurla 
His flaming crest, all other thirst, appall'd, 
Or shiveriag flies, or checked at distanc&s.tUMis, 
Nor dares approach. But still more direful be, 
' The small close-lurking minister of Fate, ' 
Whose high^concocted venom through the veias 
A rapid lightning darts, arresting swift 
The vital current. ^ormM to humble Man^ 
This child of vengeful Nature ! There, subUmed 
To fearless lust of blood, the sfivage race • 
Roam, licensed by the shading hour of guUtf 
And foul misdeed, when the pure day has shut 
His sacred eye. The tiger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd; 
The lively-shining leopard, speckled o'er 
With many a spot, the beauty pf the waste ; 
And, scorning all the taming arts of Man, 
The keen hyena, fellest of the fell ; 
These rushing from th' inhospitable woods 
Of Mauritania, or the tufted isles. 
That verdant rise amid the Lybian wild, 
lunumerous glare around their shaggy king, 
Majestic stalking o'er the prihted saod ; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars, 
Demand their fitted Ibod. Ttte Tevful ftocks 
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Crowd jlear the guardian swain ; tb&nobler befds, 
Where round their lordly bull, in rinrad ease, 
They ruminating lie, with bcnror hear 
The coming rage. Th' awakened village starts ; 
And to her fluttering breaat the mother strains 
Her thoughtless infant From the pirate*s ^Ut 
Or stern Morocco^s tyrant fang eseaped. 
The wretcb half-wishes for his bonds agatn : 
While, uproar all, the wilderness resounds, 
lYom Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 
Unhappy he ! who frcnn the first <^ joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day, 
fiad on the jutting eminence be sits. 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly fbrming in the farthest verge, 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave. 
Ships dim^-discever'd, dropping from the cloads; 
At evening, to the setting sun he turns 
• A moumfUl eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night. 
Yet here, even here, into these black abodes ' 
Of monsters, unappaU'd, fmn stooping Rome, 
And guilty Caesar, Liberty retired, 
Her Cat^ following through Numidian wilds : 
Disdainful of Campania's^ gentle plains. 
And all the green delights Ausonia pours ; 
When for tbem-she must bend the servile knee, 
And fawnmg take the splendid robber's boon. 
Nor stop the terrors of these regions here. 
Commissioned demons oft, aagels of wratb! 

. I .<>t lOC'ie t J+O ftt f J L / el elij r J t ttf B I £ it^Cd hot, 

I roirt all Um Jxtujulitsi Tufi^e of Ltie skyi 
Ami th« vtlilie-^liucj^iae wute cif bumiJu^ sand, 
A ^ liRucat. iiig u md 1 he pitgriui s lu i I u s 
W i Ui ijia Lftjit ften: h, mis dt of lliif^t a fid toii , 
Bon uf thn tlesert: tveia liectO]*;! iVmU, 
ShoUliPDLi|b ha Tvither'd heart, the Aur^ blast. 
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Sallies the sudden whirlwmd. 8tnH tlie 8andi« 

Commoved around, in gathering eddies play ; 

Nearer and nearer still they darkling come-f 

Till with the general all-inv<riviog storm 

Swept up the whole continuous wilds arise ; 

And by their noon^day fount dejected throws. 

Or sunk at night in sad disastrous sle^, 

Beneath descending hUls, the caravan 

Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 

Th* impatient merchant* wondering^ waits in Tais, 

And Mecca saddens at the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose every flexile wave 
Obeys the blast, the aerial tumult swells. 
In the dread Ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that git^ the gtobe. 
The circling Typhon,* whirl'd from point to point. 
Exhausting all the rage of all the sky. 
And dire *Ecnephia reign. Amid the beavemt 
Falsely serene, deep in » cloudy speckf 
CompressM, the mighty tempest Ivooding dwells; 
Of no regard, save to the skilful eye« 
Fiery and foul, the small prognostic hangs 
Aloft, or on the promontory*s brow 
Musters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 
A fluttering gale, the demon sends before » 
To tempt tite spreading sail. Then down at once, 
Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 
Of roaring winds, and flame, and rushii]^ floods. 

In wild amazement fixM the sailor stands, 
Art is too slow : By rapid fate oppressed. 
His broad-wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide. 
Hid in the bosom of the blpkck abyss. 
With such mad i^as the daring Gama| fought, 

* Typhon and EenefMa^ nemes ^ purticvlm ttornu »r 
hurHcane^ known on^ between the iropict. 

t Called by sailors the Ox-eye, being in appewsmUi «^ 
Jhstf no bigger. 

t P'eueo de Oama^ ihe first who sailed round 4frica tg 
VuCof tfQood-Bope^ to the Saxt- Indies, 
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lEor many a day, and tnany a dreadful night. 
Incessant, laboring round the stormy Cape; 
By bold aml>ition led, and bolder thirst 
Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerged 
The rising world of trade ? the Genius, then. 
Of navigation, that, in hopeless sloth. 
Had slumbcr'd on the vast Atlantic deep, 
For idle ages, starting, heard at last 
The fLiisitanian Prince ; -who, Heaven inspired. 
To love of useful glory roused mankind, 
And in unboimded Commerce mix*d the worid. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms. 
His jaws horrific arm*d with tbree-fcrtd fate. 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lured by the scent 
Of streaming crowds, of rank disease, and death, 
Behold ! he rushing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ship almig ; 
And from the partners of that cruel trade* 
Which spoils unhappy Guinea of her sons, 
Deroandsf his share of prey ; demands themselve*. 
The stormy fates descend : one death involves 
Tyrants and slaves ; when strait, their manned limbt 
Crashing at once, he dyes the purple seas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o'er this world, by e<luinoctial rains 
Flooded immense, looks out the joyless sun. 
And draws the copious stream : from swampy fens, 
Where putrefaction into life ferments, 
And breathes destructive myriads ; or from woods, 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul, 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dared to pierce ; then, wasteful, forth 
l^alks the dire Power of pestilent disease. 



t Dan ffenrs, third son to John the Firsts King tfPor^ 
tMgal. His strong genitis to the discovery of new cotrntries 
wu the chief source of all the moderd improvtments w 
ntsfi^alion. 
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• A thousand Udeous finds her course attend { 
Sick Nature blasting, and to heartless wo. 
And feeble desolation, casting down 
The towering hopes, and all the pride of Man. 
Such a>», of late, at Carthagena quencbM 
The British fire. You, gallant Vernon, saw 
The miserable scene ; you, pitying, saw 
To infhnt-weakness sunk the warrior^s arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghastly form, 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beamless eye 
No more with ardour bright : you heard the groatf 
Of agonizing ships, frbm shore to shore ; 
Heard, nightly plunged amid the sullen waves. 
The frequent corse; while on each other fix*d 
In sad presage the blank assistants seemM, 
Silent, to ask, whom Fate would next demand. 
What need I menticm those inclement skies, 
Where, frequent o'er the sickening city, Plagut, 
The fiercest child of Nemesis divine. 
Descends 1 From Btiiippia's poisoned woodSf 
From stifled Cairo^s filth, and fetid fields 
With locust-armies putreiying* heapM 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes escape : Man is her destined prey ; ' 
Intemperate Man ! and o*er his guilty domes, 
Bbe draws a elose incumbent cloud of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and 8tain'4 
With many a mixture by the sun, suftused. 
Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then, 
Dejects his watchful eye ; and firom the hand 
Of feeUe justice, inefifectuti, drc^ 
The sword and balance ; mute the voice of joy, 
And hushM the clamour of the busy world. 
Empty the streets with uncouth verdure clad ; 
Into the worst of deserts sudden tum*d 

• These are the cawa supposed to bethiJirH wigU 
^the Plague, in Dr. SSfioO's elegant book 9h tM ntk- 
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The cheerful haunt of Men : unless escaped 
From the <foom*d house, where matchless horror reigns, 
f^h ut up by barbarous iTear, the smitten wretch, 
With frenzy wild, breaks loose ; and, loud to faearen 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 
bkhuman and unwise. The sullen door. 
Yet uninfected, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors society : 
Dependents, ft-lends, relations. Love hims^f, 
Savaged by wo, forget the tender tie , 
The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 

But vain their selfish care : the circling sky, 
The wide enlivening air is full of fate ; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 
They fall, unblest, untended, and unmourn'rf. 
Thus o'er the prostrate city black Despair 
JBKtends her raven wing ; while, to complete 
The scene of desolation, stretch'd around, 
The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 
An^ ^ve the flying wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung : the rage intense 
Of brazen-vaulted skies, of iron fields, ' 
Where drought and famine starve the blasted year : 
Fired by the torch of noon to tenfold rage. 
The infuriate hill that shoots the pillarM flame ; 
And, roused withm the subterranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that resistless shakes 
▲spiring cities from their solid base, 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulph. 
But 'tis enough ; return, my vagrant Mu$e; 
A nearer scene of horror calls thee home. 

Behold, slow-settling o'er the lurid grove 
tTnusual darkness broods ; and growing, gains 
The ftili possession of the sky, surcharged 
With wrathful vapour, from the secret beds, 
Where sleep the Mineral generations, drawn^ 
Thence Nitre, Sulphur, and the fiery spume 
Of fat Bitumen, steaaaing on the day, 
With various-tinctured trains of latent flame, 
PoUute the sky; and in yon baleftil cl«udr 
t2 
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A redd*fiing gloom, a magazi&e of &!•« 
Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal rotnttdt 
The dash of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting iriods, ftMe all is calm below, 
They ftirious spring. A boding silence reigns. 
Dread through the dun expanse; save the duU Bovmi 
That (h>m the mountain, previous to the storm* 
Rolls o^er the muttering earth, disturbs the flood* 
And shakes the forest^leaf without a breath. 
Frooe, to the lowest vale, th* aeriaf tribes 
Descend : the tempest-loving raven, scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueftil gaze 
The cattle stand, aad on the scowling heavens 
Cast a deploring eye ; by Man forsook. 
Who to the crowded cottage hies blm fast, 
Ot seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

'Tis li8t*ning fear, and dumb amazement all i 
When to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears ftr south, eruptive through the cloud ;' 
And following slower, in explosion vast, 9 

The Thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
At first, heard solemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempest growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 
The lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
The noise astounds : till over head, a sheet 
Of livid flame disc]o«c^ wide ; then shuts, 
And opens wider; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaze, 
Follows the loosened aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, mining; peal on peal 
CrushM horrible, convulsing heaven and eartb. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail, 
Or prone descending rain. Wide rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench^d, 
Th' unconquerable lightning struggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the stroke, above; the sm0uld*ring pine 
Stands a sad shattered trunk ; sod, stretchy below. 
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A lifeless group the blasted cattle lie : 

Here the soft flocks, with that same harmless look 

They wore alive, and nunioating still 

lo fancy*s eye ; and there the flrowniog bull, 

And ox half-raised. Struck on the castled cliff, 

The venerable tow*r and spiry ftuie 

Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 

Start at the flasht and from their deep recess. 

Wide-flaming out, theur trembling inmates shake. 

Amid Camarvoo^s mountains rages loud 

The repercursive roar : with mighty crush, 

Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 

Of Penmanmaur heaped hideous to the sky, 

Tumble the smitten cliffii ; and Snowden^s peak, 

Disfwlving, instant yields his wint^ry load. 

Far seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze. 

And Thule bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guik hears appallM, with deeply-troubled thouglijb. 
AM yet not always on the guilty head 
Descends the fated flash. Young Celadon 
And bis Amelia were a matchless pair; 
With equal virtue form*d, and equal grace, 
The same, distinguished by their sex alone : 
fier*s the mild lustre of the blooming morn, 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They loved : but such their guileless passion was, 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innocence, and undissembling truth. 
*Twa8 friendship heightened by the mutual wish, 
Th* enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self; 
Supremely hq)py in th* aw&ken'd power 
Of giving Joy. Alcme, amid the shades, 
Still in harmonious intercourse they lived 
The rural day, and talked the flowing hearti 
Or sighed and looked unutterable things. 

So passM their life, a clear united stream, , 

By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, 
TlM tempest ciught them 4ID the tender walk) 
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Heedless bow fkr, and where its mazes strayM \ 
While, with each other blest, creatire love 
Still bade eternal £dea smile around. 
Presaging instant fate, her bosom beaved 
Unwonted sighs, and stealing oft a look . 
Of the big gloom on Celadon, her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her disordered cheek. 
In vain assuring lore, and confidence 
In Heaven, repress'd her fear ; it grew, and shoclk 
Her frame near dissolution. He perceived 
Th* unequal conflict, and as angels look 
On dying saints, his eyes compassion shed, 
With love illumined high. *' Fear not," he said, 
" Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to. oflfence, 
** And inward storm ! He, who yon skies involves 
**. In frowns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 
** With kind regard. O'er thee, the secret shaft 
** That wastes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
** Of noon, flies harmless ; and that very voice, ■ 
** Which thunders terror through the guilty bemrt, 
** With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 
** 'Tis safety to be near thee sure, and thus 
*' To clasp perfection !" From his void embrace. 
Mysterious Heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 
A blackened corse, was struck the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he stood. 
Pierced by severe amazement, hating iife, 
Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of wo ! 
So, faint resemblance I on the marble tomb. 
The well-di8sembled mourner stooping sta&uds. 
For «ver silent, and for ever sad. 

As fh)m the face of heaven the shatterM clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th* interminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Through the lightened air 
A higher lustre and a cleiurer calm, 
DiflTusive, tremble ; while, as if in sign 
Of danger past, a gUtt'ring robe of joy, 
i?et ofi* abundant by the yellow ray, 
lArests the fields; and Mature imiltt rAyivtdv 



^Tk beauty all, and grateful song around, 
Jolo*d to the low of fcine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the cloverM rale. 
And shall the hymn be marrM by thankless Mao> 
Bfoet fiiTOur*d; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
f^hall he, 6o soon forgetftd of the hand 
That hushM the thunder, and serenes the sky, 
ExtinguishM feel that spark the tempest waked« 
That sense, of powers exceeding far his own, 
£re yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ! 

Cheer'd by the milder beam, the sprightly youib 
Speeds lo tlie well-known pool, whose er3r8tal depth 
A sandy bottom fihows. A while he stands 
Oazing th* inverted landscape, half afhiid 
To meditate the blue profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the circliog flood 
His ebon tresses, and his rosy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and through th* obedient wavcu 
At each short breathing by his Up repelled. 
With arms and legs aecoriling well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an easy-winding path ; 
While, from his polishM sides, a dewy light 
Effuses cm the pleased spectators round. 

The is the purest exercise of health, 
The kind reflresher of the summer heats : 
lifor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flooti, 
Would I weak-shivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserved, 
By the bold swimmer, in the swift illapse ' 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbe 
Knit into force ; and the saine Roman arm. 
That rose victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
FirstleamM, while tender, to subdue the wave. 
Even, from the body^s purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of an hazel copse* 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 
Runs out the rumbling dale, young Damoo sat, 
Tcmirtt aAdpieroe4 witk I»Ye*a dtiif btfulpaitB. 
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There to the stream that down the distant rocka 
Hoane munnVing feU, and plaintive breeze that plaf '4 
AmoQg the bending willows, falsely be 
W Musidora*s cruelty eomplain'd. 
She felt hi3 flame ; but deep within her breast. 
In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride, 
"The soft return concealed; save when itstola 
In slde-losig glances from her downcast eye. 
Or firom her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
Touch*d by the scene, no stranger to his vows, 
f!e framed a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, tf an influit passion struggled there, 
To call that passion forth. Thrice happy swaiA ! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 
Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
Forlo ! conducted by the laughing Loves', 
This cod retreat his Musidora sought : 
Warm*d in he* cheek the sultry season glowM« 
And, rob*d in loose array, she came to bathe 
Her fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 
What shall he do 1 In sweet confusion lost. 
And dubious flutterings, he a while remained : 
Ji pure ingenuous elegance of soul, 
A delicate refinement, known to few, 
PerplexM his breast, and urged him toTretire ] 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, say. 
Say ye severest, what would you hav^ done ? 
Meantime this fairer aymph than ever blest 
Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 
The bank surveying, stripped her beauteous limbs. 
To taste the lucid coolness of the ikxxl. 
Ah then ! not Paris on the piuy top 
Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 
The rival-gqddesses the veil divine 
Cast unconfined, and gave him all their charms, 
Than, Damon, thou ; as from the snowy leg, 
And slender foot, th* inverted silk she drew ; 
As the soft touch dissolved the virgin zone 
And through the parting robe, th* alternate breast, 
Witk youtli wUd-tiirobbiBf , oo thy lawleet gazt 
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Ib full luturiaace rose. But, desperate youth. 

How durst thou risk tbe soul-distracting; view; 

As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 

Harmonious sweU'd by Nature*s finest hand» 

In folds loose-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 

And fair exposed she stood, shrunk from herself) 

With fency blushing, at the doubtful breeze "" 

Alarra'd, and starting like the fearful fawn? 

Then to the flood she rush'd ; the parted flood 

Its lovely guesl with closin g waves received $ 

And every beauty softening, every grac« 

Flushing anew, a mellow lustre shed ; 

As shines the lily through the crystal mild; 

Or as the rose amid the morning dew, 

Fresh ftrom Aurora's hand, more sweetly glows. 

While thus she wanton'd, now beneath the wave 
But ill-concealM -, add now with streaming locks, 
That half-embraced her in a humid veil : 
Eising again, the latent Damon drew 
Such maddening draughts of beauty to the soul. 
As for awhile o'erwhelm'd his raptured thought 
With luxury too daring* Check'd, at last, 
fiy love's respectful modesty, he deem'd 
The theft profane, if aught profane to love 
Can 6*er be deem'd ; and, struggling from the shade, 
With headlong hurry fled : but first these linet, 
Traced by his ready. pencil, on the bank 
With trembling hand.he threw : <« Bathe on, my fair, 
" Yet unbeheM, save by the sacred eye 
" Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 
*' To keep firom thy recess each vagrant foot, 
•* And each licentious eye.'* With wild surprlsef 
Ab if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 
A stupid moment motionless she stood : 
So stands the statue* that enchants the world, 
So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 
The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

'■'■■ " ■■■' ' ' mim^Hmmmmmm 

* The Vcnvs of Mtdici. 
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RecoTti^, swift she flew to find jtbose fc^s 
Wkich Uissful Eden knew not; and, array'd 
In careless haste, th^ alarming paper soatchM. 
But, when ber Damon's well-known hand she amwr 
Her terrors vaoisb'd, and a softer train 
Of mixt emotions, hard to foe described, 
Her sudden bosom seized : shame, void of guilf^ 
The charming blush of innocence, esteen 
▲nd admiration of lier lover's flame, 
By modesty exalted : even a sense 
Of self-approving beauty stole across • 
Her busy thought. At length, a tender calm 
Hush'd by degrees the tumult of her soul ; 
And Ml the spreading beech, that o'er the stretni 
Incumbejut hung, she with 'the sylvan pen 
Of rural lovers this confession carved. 
Which soon her Damon kiss'd with weeping joy : 
•* Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses uteaR,. 
*» By fortune too much favour'd, but by love, 
«* Alas .' not favour'd less, be still as now 
»» Discreet; the time may come you need not fly." 

^e sun has lost his rage : his downward orb 
glkoots nothing now but animating warmth. 
And vitaLiii9tr6; that, with various ray. 
Lights up tbecloods> those beauteous tobe3 of beaTn» 
Incessant roll'd intp romantic shi0eti, 
The dream of waking fancy ! Bro^d below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and iwelling fast 
-^ Into the perfect year, the pregn^t earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the scrfl hoar 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse 
With Nature; there to harmonize his heart, 
And in pathetic song to breathe around 
The harmony to others. Social friendi* 
Attuned to happy unison of soul. 
To whose exalting eye a &irer world, 
Of which the vulgar hever had a glimpstt 
Displays its charms ; whose minds are richlj fruiglt 
'With philosophic stores, saperior Ii£bt 
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And in wbos^ blreast,- enthusiastic, burns 
Tirtue, the sons of interest deem romance ; 
Now callM abroad enjoy the failing day, 
Nofw to the Terdaht portico of woods. 
To Nature's vast Lyceum, forth they walk ; 
By that kind School where no proud master reigll. 
The full f^ee converse of the friendly heart, 
Improving, and improved. Now from the world, 
Sacred to sweet retirement, lovers steal. 
And pour their souls in transport, which the Sire 
Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our course ? 
The choice perplexes. Wherefore should ^e choose ? 
AU is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 
Akmg the streams ? or walk the smiling mead t 
Or court the forest-glades ? or wander wild 
Among the waving harvests ? or ascend, 
While radiant Summer opens all its pridev 
Thy bill, delightful Shene?* Here let us sweep 
The boundless landscape : now the r^tured e'y t^ 
Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send, 
Now to the Sister Hillsf that skirt her plaits 
To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 
Majestic Windsor IHts his princely brow. 

In lovely contrast to this glorious view» 
Calmly magnificent, then wiU we turn 
To where the silver Thames first rural growe. 
There let the feasted eye'unwearied stray : 
Luxjorious, there, rove through the pendant woods 
That noddbig hang o*er Harrington's retreat; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering walks* 
Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retired, 
With her the pleasing partner of his heart. 
The wOTthy dueensbury yet laments his Gay, 
And polish'd Combury wooes the willing Muse. 
8Jow let OS trace the matchless Yale of Thames ; 

• ThBold itamcfRichmtMidt Hgn\f^^ in Soon Shi* 
plog 0r Splendour. 
t BighgeU Mtf BamfiUaA- 



Fair-wiflding up to where the Muses I 

Id Twit*nain*8 bcrwerSt and for their Fc^>e inqdor* 

The healing God ;* to royal Hampton^a pile. 

To Clermont's terraced height, and fisher's grOTett 

Where in the sweetest s^^tude, embraced 

By the soft windings of the silent Mole, 

From courts and senates Pelham finds repose. 

Enchanting vale ! beyond whatever the Muse 

Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! - 

O vale of bliss ! O softly-swelling hills I 

On which the Power of Cultivation lies* 

And joys to see the wonders of his to|l. 

Heavens ! what a goodly praspeot«preadt aroqadt 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and sptnii 
And glittering towns, and gilded streams, till all 
The stretching landscape into sraoke decays ! 
Happy Britannia •' where the dueen of Arts, 
Inspiring vigour, Libe^y abroad 
Wallcs, unconfined, even to thy farthest coti. 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciful thy clime ; 
Thy streams unfiling in the Summer's drought; 
UnmatchM thy guardian oaks; thy vallies floet 
With golden waves ; and <ni thy mountains, Aoeki 
Bleat numberless ; while, roving round their sMev* 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rise unqueU'd 
Against the mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with vreeUk; 
And property assures it to the swain. 
Pleased, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 
Full are thy cities with the sons efart; 
And trade, and joy, in every busy street* 
Mingling are heard : even Drudgery hinaeU^ 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hewa 
The palaoe-stene, lotriis gay. Thy crowded portfy 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield. 
With labour burn, uid echo to the shouts 

■^^— *^*^ 
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Of hurried aaMor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu, and loosening every sheet, 
Besigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 

Bcddt firnit and graceful, are thy generoud youth, 
By hardship sinewM, axid by danger fired, 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and first 
Or OD the listed plain, or stormy seas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o*er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires preside ; 
In genius, and substantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth renown*d ; 
Sincere, plaimhearted, hospitable, kind ; 
Yet, like the mustering thunder when provoked. 
The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 
Of those that under grim <^preftion groan. 

Thy Sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the splendour of heroic war, 
And more heroic peace, when governM well, 
Combine ; whose hallowM name the virtues saint, 
And his own Muses love ; the best of Kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys shine. 
Names dear to Fame ; the first who deep impress*^ 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 
That awes her genius still. In Statesmen thou, 
And Patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous though mlstalcen zeal, 
Withstood a brutal tyrants useful rage. 
Like Cato tfrm, like Aristides just, 
I4ke rigid Cincinnatus nobly po6r; 
A dauntless soul erect, who smiled on death. 
Frugal, and wise, a Walslngham !s thine ; 
A Drake, who made thee mistress of the deep, 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 
Then flamed thy spirit high : but who can speak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign? 
In Raleigh mark their every glory roix*d; 
Raleigh, the scourge of Spain ! whose breast with all 
The sage, the patriot, and the hero bum*d. 
Vtir sunk his vigour when a coward reign > 
The wfurrior feUer'd, aod at last resign'd, 



To glut the rengeaoce of a -vaoquishM foe. 

Then* active still, and unrestrain'd, his mind 

Explored the vast extent of ages past. 

And with hia prison-hours enrich'd the trorld; 

Yet found no times, in all the long research. 

So glorious, or so base, as those he proved. 

In which he conquerM, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidney pass, 

The plume of war ! with early laurels crowned, 

The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay. 

A Hamden too is thine, illustrious land. 

Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubmitting soid* 

Who stemm'd the torrent of a downward i^, 

To slavery prone, and bade tbee^rise agatOt 

In all thy native pomp <tf flreedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, the Age of Men efflilged. 

Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremUe wliile they r«ad. 

Bring every sweetest Aower, and let me strew 

The grave where Russel lies ; whose temper'd b)00d» 

With calmest cheerfulness for thee reeign'd, 

Stain'd the sad anfials of a giddy reign ; 

Aiming at lawless power, though meanly sunk 

In loose inglorious luxury. With him, 

His friend, the British Cassius,* fearless Ued; 

Of high determined spirit, roughly brave* 

By ancient learning to th' enlightened love 

Of ancient ft-eedom warm*di Fair thy reooirB 

In awful Sages and in noble Bar^ ; 

-^oon as the light of dawning Science spread 

Her orient ray, and waked the Muses* aong. 

Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in his choice. 

Unfit to stand the civil storm of state, 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts. 

With firm, but pliant virtue, forward still 

To urge his course : him for the studious shade 

Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehensive, clear. 

Exact, and elegant; in one rich soul, 



l^ltto, the Sttgyrite, and Tully joteM. 
The great deliverer b« ! who from the gloom 
Of cloi8ter*d monks, and jargon teaehing schools, 
Led forth the true Philosophy, there long 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 
And definitions void : he led her forth. 
Daughter of Heaven J that dlow-aacending still, 
Investigating sure the chain of things, 
With cadlaht finger points to Heaven again. 
The generous Ashley* thine, the friend of Man ; 
Who scann'd his Nature with a brother's eye. 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim, 
To touch the finer movements of the mind, 
And with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whose pious search 
Amid the dark recesses of his works, 
The great Creator sought 1 And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own 1 
Let Newton, pure Intelligence, whom God 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundless works 
From laws sublimely simple, speak thy lams 
In all philosophy. For lofty sense. 
Creative (ancy, and inspection keen. 
Through the deep windings of the human heart, 
Ja not wild Shakspeare thine and Nature's boast ,t 
Is not each great, each amiable Muse 
Of classic ages, in thy Milton met? 
A genius universEd as his theme ; 
Astonishing as Chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as Heav^ sublime. 
Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget, 
The gentle Spencer, Fancy's pleasing son ; 
Who, like a copious yiver, pour'd his sons 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 
Nor thee, his ancient master, laughing sage, 
Chaucer, whose native manners-painting verve. 
Well-moralized, shines through the Gotliic ^loud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 
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Mty my song soften. M thy Danghten 1, 
BntannJa, haU ,• for beauty is their owa. 
The feeling heart, «implicity of life, 
Xpd elegance and taate; the faultless torm, 
SJjJPed by the band of harmony; the cheek. 
Where the live crimson, through the native whit« 
Boft-shoottng, o»er the fece di^jses bloom. 
And every nameless grace ; the parted lip, 
»!2!*S® "^ «»e-bud, moist with morning dew, 
»«pthingdeUgbt; and, under flowing jet 
C^ sunny ringlets, or of cirding brown. 
The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling breast ; 
The look resistless, piercing to the soul, 
And by the soul informed, when drest in Iov« 
She sits high-smiling in the conscious eye. 

Island of bliss ! amid the subject seas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set «ro, 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of distant nations ; whose remotest shoret 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be shook thyself, but all assaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar clilR the loud sea-wava. 
O Thou ! by whose almighty Nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate fijls, 
Send forth the saving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol r wbite^Peace, and so<iial love ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and sheddhag tears through smilet; 
Undaunted Truth, and dignity of mind; 
Courage composed, and keen ; sound Temperance, 
Healthful in heart, and look ; dew- Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as slie move6 alcmg, 
Disofder'd at the deep regard she draws; 
Rough Industry; Activity untired. 
With copious life inform'd, and all awake: 
While in the radiant front superior shines 
That first paternal virtue, Public Zeal ; 
Who throws O'er aU an equal wide survey, 
And ever musing on the common weal, 
BtUi labours glorioM with somesreat dcsigo. 



Low walks tlie aim, and broadens by degrees, 
Just o*er the verge of day. The shifting clouds, 
Assembled gay, a riciily-gergeous tnhif 
In all their pomp attend his sitting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean^ smile immense. And now, 
As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 
Of Amphitrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Grecian fable sung) he dips his orb 
Now half-immersed ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappears 

For ever running an enchanted round. 
Fames the^day, deceitful, vain, and void : 
As fleets the visits o'er the formful brain, • 

This moment hurrying wild th' impasslonM soul. 
The next, in nothing lost. 'Tis so to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretch. 
Who all day long in sordid pleasure roird, 
Himself an useless load, hassquanderM vile 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have cheered 
A drooping family of medest worth. 
But to the g«ierous still-improving mind. 
That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
Difiiislf^ kind beneficence around, 
Boastless, as now descends the silent dew; 
To him the long review of orders life 
Is inward rapture on^y to be felt. 

ConfeesM from yonder slow-extinguish'd elouds, 
▲11 ether softenkig, sober Evening takes 
Her wtmted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at her bedc. First this 
She sends on earth ; then that o^deeper dye 
Steals soft behind; and then a deeper still. 
In circle following ckcle, gathers round. 
To close the fisce of things. A fresher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and stir the strealto, 
Sweeping with shadowy gusts the fields of con; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o*er the thistly lawn, as swells the bre&se, 
A whittBiu slower of Tegctable down 



Amusi ve floats. The kind impartial eara 
Of Nature noufht disdain : thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year, 
l^rom field to field the featherM seeds she wiiq|s. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, meiry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 
Tho beauty whom perhaps his witless heart* 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguish meaof. 
Sincerely loves, by thatbest language shown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting beigtat. 
And valley sunk, and unf^quented; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game and revelry to pass 
The summer-night, as village stories tell. 
But <hr about they wander from the grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urged 
Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is also 8hunn*d ; whose mournAil chambers bold* 
So night-struck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghost 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem ; and, through the dirk 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night; not in her wintei^robe 
Of massy Stygian woof, but loose array'd 
tn mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanced from the imperfect surfaces of things^ 
Flings half an image bathe straining eye ; 
While wavering wdods, and villages and streamSr 
And rocks and mounts- tops, that long retained 
The ascending gleam, are all one swimming sceoe^ 
Uncertain if beheld Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns; where, leading soft 
The silent hours of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Venus shines; and from her genial riae, 
Wheii day-light sickens till tt springs afresh, 
Uaiiiin*d reigns, tlie (aireit lao^ of nigbV 
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As thitt th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 
With dherish'd gaze the lambent lightnings shoot 
Across the sky ; or horizontal daft, 
In wondrous shapes ; by fearful murmuring cro#ds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 
That more than deck, that animate the sky, 
The life-infusing suns of other worlds \ 
Lo from the dread immensity of space ' * 

Returning, with accelerated course. 
The rushing Comet to the sun descends ; 
And as he sinks below the shading earth, 
With awful train projected o*er the heaven*. 
The guilty nations tremble. But above 
Tliose superstitious horrors that enslave 
The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith 
And blind amazement prone, the enlighten^ fetr, 
Whose godMke minds philosophy exalts. 
The glorious stranger hail. They teel a joy 
Divinely great; they in their powers exult, 
That wondrous force of thought, which mounting spurns 
, This dusky spot, and measures all the sky ; 
While, from his far excursion through the wilda 
Of barren ether, faithful to bis time, 
They see the blazing wonder rise anew, 
In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the will of all-s retaining Love: 
From his hoge vapoury train perhaps to shake 
Reviving moisture on the numerous orbSi 
Through which his long ellipsis winds ; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining suns. 
To light up worlds, and feed the eternal fire. 
With thee, serene Philosophy, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my song I 
BtTusive source of evidence, and truth ! 
A lustre shedding o'er the ennobled mind. 
Stronger than summer-noon; and pure as that, 
Whose mild vibrations soothe the parted soul, 
New to tl>e dawning of celestial day. 
Hence through her nourished powers, enlarged by thee , 
She Rpriogs aloft, with elevated pride, 
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Above tbe tangling mass of lo^ desires, 
That bind tlie fluttering crowd; and, angel-wiBfi'd; 
The heights of science and of virtue gains. 
Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 
Or in the starry regions, or the abyss. 
To Reason*s and to Fancy's eye displayed : 
The first up-tracii€, from the dreary void, 
ffbuchain of causes and effects to Him, 
The.world-producing Essence, who alone 
Possesses being ; while the last receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and earth» 
And every beauty, delicate or bold, 
.Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense* 
Diffusive, painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor»d by thee, hence Poeti^r exalts 
t{«r voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With music, vnage, sentiment, and thought. 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 
Their highest honour, and their truest joy f 

Without thee, what were unenlightenM man ? 
A savage, roaming tbrpugh the woods and wUd» 
In qtest of prey *, and with the unfashionM fur 
^ough-clad; devoid of every finer art, 
And elegance ><>f life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mijf'd of tenderness and care, 
aor moral excellence* nor social bliss, 
5or guardian \vvr were his ; nor various skiH 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic ; nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Qf navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The burning line, or dares the wintry polej 
Mother severe of infinite delights t 
Ifothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile,| 
Jiflfl woes on woes, a still-revoiving train. 
Whose horrfd circle had made human life 
Than non-existence worse: but, taught by thee. 
Ours are the plans of poli«y and peace; 
To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 
Embellish life. While thus laborious crowds 
?Iy the tjqjh oar, PMUjsPP^y directs 
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Tfae ruling belm ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent Heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells out, and bears th* inferior world along. 

Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
Po<M"ly confined, the radiant tracks on high 
Are her exalted range; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, who spoke the Word, * 
And Nature moved complete With inward vieir^ 
Thence on th* ideal kingdom swift she turns 
Her eye ; and instant, at her powerful glance, 
Th* obedient phantoms vanish or appear ; 
Compound, divide, and into order shift, 
£ach to his rank, from plain perception, up 
To the fair forms of Fancy»s fleeting train : 
To Reason then, deducing truth from truth; 
And notion quite abstract; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all, and life \ 
UnfetterM and unmix'd. But here the cloud, 
^ wills Eternal Providence, sits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark state, '^ 

In wayw^d passions lost, and vain dui»<*^^» 
This Infancy of Being, cannot frt'bve 
The final issue of the works of God ; 
By boundless I-ove and perfect Wisdom form'd. 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tbe subject propfOsed.—Addressed to Mr. Onstofr.— 
A prospect of the fields ready for harvest. — Reflec- 
tions in praise of industry raised by that view.— 
Reaping.— A tale relative to it.— A harvest stordl. 
—Shooting .and hunting ; their barbarity. — A ludi- 
crous account of fox-bunting.— A view of anorcfaftrd. 
—Wall-fruit — A vineyard.— A description of fogs, 
frequent in the latter part of Autumn : whence a d- 
gression, inquiring into the Hsr of fountajrcs and 
rivers.— Bin Is of season i^onsiaer^d* that now siiift 
their haUiiminnJ Thti jiroHigJOiis Tiumber of them 
that cover tlic nEirthera tiDd wtntern isle^ of Scot- 
land. — Hence, a view of the country.— A p]||!;^ect of 
the discntnitrefl, fa^iingiFOfld*,— After agi^ntlfi \imty 
day, mofln-ligtst.— AutuiJinaJ rrmteor^.— .TiToirnLfli : to 
which sriec '.'^d? a calm, pure» siln-<^iiipy tlay, isuchas 

' usually sJuil^ up ttie s^eason, — The hurveit ^ing 
gather 'l3 iji, vl.e country ctk^olied in joy,— Tbe 
whole concludes withgi panegyric on ^ philoson^cal 
rountry life. 
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Caown*d nvith the sickle and the wheaten sheai; 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric reed once more. 
Well-pleased I tune. Whate'er the Wintry frost. 
Nitrous prepared ; the various blossom'd Spring 
Fut in white promise forth ; and Summer suns 
Concocted strong, rush boundless now to view, 
Full, perfect all, and swell my glorious theme. 

Onslow I the Muse, ambitious of thy namCt 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 
Would from the Public Voice thy gentle car 
A while engage. Thy noble cares she knows. 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought, 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue, 
Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods, sweeter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue, she, 
Though weak of power, yet strong in ardent will, 
When«*er her country rushes'*on her heart, 
Assumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright virgin gives the beauteous dftys, 
jLnd Libra weighs in equal scales the year ; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence shook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue, 
« With golden light enlivened, wide invests 
The happy world. Attempered suns arise, 
8weet-beam'd, and shedding oft through lucid clouds 
A pleasing calm ; while broad, and brown, below 
Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Ricbi silent, deep, they stand ; for not a gale 
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Rolls its light billows o'er tfae b«ii 

A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poise, and gives the Ureeze to hkm. 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 

The clouds fly difierent; and the sudden sua 

By fits effulgent gilds th' illumined field. 

And black by fits the shadows sweep along, 

A gaily-check^rM heart-expanding view. 

Far as the circling eye can shoot around. 

Unbounded tossing in a flood of corn. 

These are thy blessings. Industry ! jough pow^! 
Whom labour still attends, and sweat, and pain; 
Tetthe kind source of every gentle art. 
And all the soft civility of life : 
Raiser of human kind iJby Nature cast, 
Naked, and helpless, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement element^ ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profusely pourM around 
Materials infinite : but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th* unconscious breast. 
Slept the lethargic powers ; corruption still. 
Voracious, swallow'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty scatter'd o'er the savage year : 
And still the sad barbarian, roving, mix*d 
With beasts of prey; or for bis acorn meal 
Fought the fierce tusky boar ; a shivering wretch ! 
Aghast, and comfortless, when the bleak north, 
With Winter charged, let the mixt tempest fly. 
Hail, rain, and show, and bitter-breathing firoet : 
Then to the shelter of the hut he fled ; 
And the wild season, sordid, pined away. 
For home he had not; home is the resort 
Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 
Supporting and supported, polish'd friends 
And dear relations mingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt, 
Even desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
Roll*d heavy, dark, and unei\joy'd along : 
A waste of time ; till Industry approached, 
And roused him from his miserable sloth : 



tiis fttctdti^ UBfolded ; pointed otft;. 
Where lavish D«ture the directing hand 
(K Art d^iBAnded ; show'd him how to raise 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 
On what to turn the piercing rage of lire, 
Qb what the torrent, luid the gather'd blast ; 
Gave the tall ancient forest to his a.if. ; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the stone^ 
Till by d^rees the liniahM fabric rose ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 
And wrapt them in the wopllyr vestment warm, 
Or bright in glossy sUk, and flowing lawn : 
With wholesome. viands fiUM his table, pour'd 
The generous glass around, inspired to wake 
The life'refining sold of decent wit : 
Nor stopp'd at barren bare necessity ; 
But still advaiKing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and grace; 
And, breathing high ambition through his soul, 
Set science, wisdom, glory in his view. 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combed, 
And form'd a Public ; to the general good 
Si^mitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For this the PatriotCouncil met, the full,. 
The free, and fairly represented Whole ; 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
DibtinguishM orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force Oppression chahung, set 
Imperial Justice at the helm ; yet still 
To them accountable : nor slavish dreamM 
That toiling millions must resign their weal, 
And all the honey of their search to such 
As for themseli^es alone themselves have raised. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order^ set protected, and inspired. 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all^ 
Society grew numerous high, polite, 
And happy. Kurse of art ! the city rear'd 

Ed 
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In beauteous pride ber tower^encircletf be«d ; 
And stretchinis street on street, by thousands drew. 
From twining woody baunts, or the tough 3rew 
To bows EtroDg-straining, her aspiring sons. 

Then Conunerce brought into the public walic 
The busy merchant; the big warehouse built; 
Raised the strong crane; choalc*d up the loaded street 
With foreign plenty ; and thy stream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, m^estie, king of floods! 
Chose for his grand resort. On either hand, 
JAke a long wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot up their spires ; the bellying sheet between 
l^ossessM the breezy void; the sooty hulk 
Steer*d sluggish on ; the splendid barge along 
Ilow*d regular, to harmony ; around. 
The boat, light-skimming, stretch*d bis oary'wiags; 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 
From bank to bank increased ; whence ribb'd with oak. 
To bear the British Thunder, black, and bold. 
The roaring vessel rushed into the main. 

Then to the piUar*d dome, magnific, heaved 
Its ample roof, and Luxinry within * 

Pour*d out her glittering stores : the canvas smoc^, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rose ; the statue seem'd to breathe^ 
And soften into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination flush U 

All is the gift of industry ; whatever 
Exalts, embellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter cheered by him 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
Th* excluded tempest idly rave along; 
His harden*d fingers deck the gaudy Spring; 
Without him Summer were an arid waste ; 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus trammlt 
Those full, mature, immeasurable stores. 
That, waving round, recal my wandering song. 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the sky. 
And unperceiv'd, unftdds the spreading day ; 
Before the ripen*d field the reapers stand, 
la ftir am^; each by the i«ss be lovt». 



Tobdar the nMighep pwtf'and mH$gito 
B7 nameless geotle oflSces her toU. 
At once tfaey stoop tnd swell the lusty sheaves ; 
WhUe through their cheerfUl band the rural talk, 
Therural 8candal„and the rural jest. 
Fly harmless^ to deeeive the tedious timef 
Abd steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds up the shocks 1 
And, conscious^ glancing oft on every side 
His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleanera^pread around, and here and there 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too narrow, husbandmen ! but fling 
from the full sheaf, with charitable stealth. 
The liberal handful. Thmk, oh grateful think ! 
Howfood the God of Harvest is to you ; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields ; 
While these unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaves, 
And ask their humble dole. The various tur&s 
Of fortune ^der; that yoiur sons may want 
What now, with hard reluctance, foint, ye give^ 

The- lovely young Lavinia once had fHends; 
And Fortune smiled, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helpless years, deprived of all. 
Of every stay, save Innocence and Heaven, 
She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, lived -in a cottage, £u> retired 
Among the wmdings of a woody vale ; 
By solitude and deep surrounding shades, . 
But more by bashful modesty, conceal'd. 
Together thus they shunn'd the cruel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion andJow- minded pride *- 
Almost on Nature^s common bounty fed ; 
Uketbe gay birds that sung them to repose, 
Content and careless of to-merrow's fare. 
Her fosm was ft^esher than the morning rose, 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unstainM and pure, 
As ^ the lily, or the mountain show. 
Th« modest virtues miggled in her eyes, 



sun on the gromid d^jeetedf itarting til 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Or what her faithless fortune prtMnised^onee, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy star 
Of evening, sjione in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-prc^ortioned on her polish^ limbs, 
VeilM in a simple robe, their best attire, 
Beyond the pomp 6f dress; for lovelfness 
Needs not the fereigo aid of ornament. 
But is when unadom'd adomM the most. 
Thoughtless of beauty, she was beauty's self, 
Recluse amid the dose-embowerfag woods. 
As in the hollow breast of Appenine,- 
Beneath the shelter of encirclizig hills, 
A myrtle rises, far from huottn eye, 
And breathes its balmy fn^rance o'er the wild : 
So flourished blooming, and unsreen by all. 
The sweet Lavinia; till, at length, compelled 
By strong Necessity's supreme command. 
With smiling patience in her looks, she went 
. T<>gl^anPalemon's fields. The pride df swains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich? 
Who led the rural life in All its joy 
And elegance, -such as Arcadian soag 
Transmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
When tyrant custom had notshacfcled Man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal scenes 
^Amusing, chanced beside his reaper-train 
To walk, when poor lAvinia drew his eye ; 
Unconsdous of her power, and turning quick 
With unall^cted blushes from his gaze : 
He saw her charming, but he saw not half 
The charms her downcast modesty conceal'd. 
That very moment love and ehaste desire 
Sprung* in htf bottom, to himself nnknovm ; 
Forstiu the world prevaild, and itstlread hmih, 
Wb2<A scarce the firm philosc^her can scorn, 
bjiould his heart own a gleaner in fttre field : 
And thus in secret to his voul J» aigh'it 4 
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^ What pity i tbat so delteate « Cdtm , 
" By beauty kindled, -where eftlivening sense, 
*• And more than vulgar goo<hiess ge6m to dvreil, 
** Should be devoted to tbie rude embrace 
♦» Of some indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 
<* Of eld Acasto'ff Hnep; and to my mind 
»» Recite tbat patron of my happy life, 
** From whom my liberal fortune took its rise; 
V Now to the dust gone down ; his houses, lands, 
»* And once fair spreading family dissolved. 
*• *Ti8 said that in some lone obscure retreat, 
** Urged by remembrance sad, and decent pride, 
** Par from those scenes which knew their better dav-s 
*• His aged widow and bis daughter live, 
»• Whom yet my fruitless search could never find. 
^ Romantic wish ! would this the daughter were I" 

When, strict in<^ring, flrom herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountiful Acasto ♦, who can speak 
The mingled passions that surprised his heart, 
And through his nerves in shivering transport ran ? 
Then blazed his smothered flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he view*d her, ardent, o*er and e*er. 
Love, gratitude, and pity, wept at once. 
Confused, and firightenM at his sudden team, 
Her rising beauties fluslt'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon^ passionate and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul : 

" And art thou then Acasto's dear remains, 
" She whom my restless gratitude has sought 
" Bo long in vain ! O heavens ! the very sama^ 
** The softened image of my noble friend, '* 
" Alive his every look, his every feature, 
** More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring I 
** Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 
** That nourishM up my fortune ! Say, ah where, 
" In what sequester'd desert, hast thou drawn 
** The kindest aspect of delighted Heaven 1 
** Into such beauty spread, and blown so fair ; 
»« Though poverty's c(rfd wind, and crushing ra'n, 
<> Beat keen, astfieavy, en thy tender years .' 
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" let iBC now, into a richer 8(rf!, 

^* Transplant thee safe ! where vernal suhs imd fihoweti 

*• DifHise their warmest, largest influence ; 

" And of my garden be the pride, and joy ! 

" 111 it befits thee, oh it iH befits 

*• Acasto»8 daughter, his whose open stores, 

" Though vast, were little to his ampler hetft# 

** The ftther of a country, thus to pick 

** The very refuse of those harvest-fields, 

*^ Which from his bounteous friendship I eiJ67- 

" Then throw that shameful pittance from thy hand, 

'• But i!l apply'd to such a rugged task ; 

*• The fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine; 

J* If to the various blessings which thy house 

" Has on me lavished, thou wilt add that bliss, 

** That dearest bliss, the power of blessing tbect^ 

Here ceased the youth : yet still his speaking eye 
Expressed the sacred triumph of his soul. 
With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely raised. 
Nor wanted he reply. Won by the chatm 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 
In sweet disorder lost, she blush'd consent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierced with anxious thought, she pined vnf 
The lonely moments for Lavina's fate ; 
Amazed, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seized her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 
Of setting life shone on her evening-hours : 
Not less enraptured than the happy pair; 
Who fl^ishM long in tender bliss, and rear'd 
A numfcus ofi'^ring, lovely like themselves, 
Jlnd good, the grace of all the country round. 

Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
Tlie sultry south collects a potent blast 
At first, the groves are scarcely seen to stir 
7heir trembling tops ; mid a still murmur rum 
Along the soft-inclining fields of corn. 
But as the aerial tempest fuller swells. 
And in one mighty stream, invisible, 
IlnmeDse, the whole exeited aU&osphcie, 



Impetuous rua^es o'er the souiidlng woi|d ; 
Strain'd to the root, the stooping forest pours 
A rustling shower of yet untimely leaves : 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy io» 
Pr<«n the bare wild, the dissipated storm, 
And send it in a torrent down the vale. 
Bxposed, and naked, to its utmost rage, 
Through all the sea of harvest rolling round. 
The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 
Thoughpiiant to the blast, its seizing force ; 
Or whiri'd in air, or into vacant chaff 
Shook waste. And sometime too a burst of rain^ 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, descends 
Id (me continuous flood. Still over head 
The mingling tempest weaves its gloom, and still 
The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 
Lie sunk, and flatted, in the sordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches swell; the meadows swim. 
Red, from the hills, innumerable streams 
Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 
Theriverlift; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains, 
Roll mingled down ; all that the winds had spared, 
. In one wild moment ruinM; the big hopes, 
jjlnd well-earn'd ti-casures of the painful year. 

Fled to some eminence, the husbandman, 
Helpless, beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Descending, with bis labours scattered round, 
He sees ; and instant o'er his shivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye masters, theu, # 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand. 
That sinks you soft in elegance and ease ; 
Be mindful of those limbs In russet clad. 
Whose toil to your*? is warmth, and graceful pri4e j 
And oh, be mindful of that sparing board, 
Which covers yours with luxury profuse, 
Makes your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice 
JJor cruelly demand what the deep rains, 
AAd all-in volving winds hare swept away. 
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Kera Uifi rade clartuti i r uf the sports iriaji *a j i> j' , 

The Sufl fatst tl^un<]&r jxig , and t Jie !v itided harn ^ "^ 

W Quld tern pt the HI use to s ins U* e rural G aine : ' 

Hfiw J in bii mid- career^ the ^pmiiie}^ ^liuck , ' 

Stiffj h> the laiatcd gale, t\ith open nose, ^ 

Outstretch' d, and flael) sen? Jble, draws fuli» '^ 

Fearful , and cautioi,ii5 , ou the latent p rey \ ^, 

A 3 in tti [^ 2U|] the c ircl ing c o ve.y bsu^k ^ 

Their vatiedplwrnes, and vratchful every -way, ^ 

T \\TQ Lig!) tlie rouigh e tubbJc t urn 1 he sec ret eye ' 

C a n£ht ] n the mcs iiy E n ^ e , ] J t vai II thfiy heat 1^ 

' The i r J <!ie wkgB , ei J lajig led mur e an ^^ wo* & ' f 

Jf or.on the surf&scCtheticiiitnlileasair, f 

Though borne t riuniphiiJit, are t liey safe ^ the gmri * 

< ji lance tl j ust J and s udde ii , from I he fow I ei'^in eye, * 

Overtakes the Lr sound Eu^;[j ID ioii->^ ; ajida^^n^ I 

I mm c dl^te, hn^gB th ein from t be tuw criog w in^ , ^ 
I>ead to the ground ; or drives them wide"dii9pf^n!#i]i ^ 

W oimdcdT and wheeling v^f i ou^ , dov' n the wind . ^., 

T hesc are nrjt s uUjeeta for ttic itea . eful Muse , 

Xo r Tl- jl I ^he itaio tt i th e uch her spotless soug ^ ^ 

■J'hRn moit del^htedi ivhciiehe social sees ►* 

'J'he whole mix' d aniinal creation ronuc] * 

A S i ve and happy. ' Tis not joy to hep, f- 

T hh falsely ' cheerf uJ barbaroug game pf death ; l^ 

This rage of [Jeasuret whkh the festlejie youtb ' 

iVwakefl t Impati eo t, w Ith the ^^^m ins mum ; t 

VVhe n beaa b of pi ey retl re , that all ji i| h t long, % 

CrgE d by necessity ^ had i^n^ed the darh , ^^ 

As if their cofiicjous ravji^e ^hiiiiii'd the lights r 

ABhameJ. Not so the titeiidy tyrant jViau, ^ 

\rho ^M the thoughtiea^i insnlence of poner t 

inflame i!;l^feyond the nmsi infuriate wrath r* 

<:prt3,eTsroj'it monster that e'er romn'd the li^hste, i 

Vor sport alone pursues the cruel chase, i 

Amid the be»DU[ig» of the gentle day^. '^ 

iipbrai d , y e ra rec Ing tribes , on r tv aiit*ii tngp , i 

¥oT hunger kindle= you, and lawiesa wajit; It 

Out lavish fed> in Nature's bounty rdlM, ^ 

TojoyatanguiahKanddellglitJoblootl, k 
u ?7bat youi hordd bosoms aever knew; 



&oorl« the ti^UBi^o*6rlhe tim24barft! • 
Seared trom the corn, and now to some l(»e se&t 
Retired: the rushy fen ; the ragged furze^ 
Stretched o*er the stony heath ; the sti;rt>ble cliapt; 
The thistly lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 
Of the same friendly hue, U»e withered fern ; 
The ikllow ground laid open to the sun^ 
C<Micoctive ; and the nodding sandy bankt 
HuDg o*er the mazes of the mountain hrook' 
Vain is her best precauticm; though she sits 
Co9cealM with folding ears ; unsleeping eyes, 
By Nature raised to take the hori2<» in ; 
And headcouchM close betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 
In scattered sullen openings, far behind) 
With every breeze she hears the coming storm. 
But nearer, and mbre frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale,- she springs amazed, and all 
The savage soul of gaqae is up at once : 
The pack f ull-^ening, various ; the shrill horn 
Resounded from the hills ; the neighing steed 
Wfld for the chase ; and the loud hunter's shout, 
0*er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Mix*d in mad tumult, and discordant joy. 

The stagitoot singed fk-om the herd, where long 
He xanged the branching monarch of the shades, 
Befiwe the tempest drives. At ftret, in speed 
He, sprightly, puts his faith ; and, roused by fear» 
Oirea all his swift aerial soul to flight ; 
Agaimt the breeze he darts, that way the more 
Ta leave the lessenhig murderous cry behind : ' 
Deception short ! though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o?er the keen-air'd mountain by the north. 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the glades, 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood *, 
If alow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot^teaming, up behind him come agam 
Th* inhuman rout, and from the shady depth 
Bxpel him, circling through his every shift. 
H^ sweeps the forest oft { and sobbing sees 
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TJie glades, inild opeuing to the goliSen dsy { 

Wliere, in bind contest, with liia buttUig frieB^ 

He ^'Out to strijf^Je, or his love:? enjoy. 

Oft, ia the full-desceafTrng flood he tries 

To lose the scent, aiid lave hii hurning aidss : 

Oh seeks the herd j the irntcbfu] hfird, alarm'd, 

Witb sRlfish care avoid a Ijrother's wo, 

WJial sliaU be Ao\ Hi^ once so vivid Dsrret, 

i?o full of buoyant spirit, now nn mDre 

Inspire the course ; but fainting breathless toil, 

Hick, seizes on bis hesrt i he ^tiinids at bay j 

And pmia his Jast weak refuge In despair. 

I' he big round tears run down bis dappled face ; 

He groans in angukb \ frbile the growling paclt^ 

Blood-happy J bsuig at bis fair jtittine che^T, 

And mark hia beauteous checker^ sides witb goij. 

Of th« eaoufib- But if the Sylvan yoiitb, 
Whose fervent blood boils inio tioleoce, 
T^Iuat have the chase ; heboid, de^pisbg fli^bt, 
The roused- up lion, resolute, and Blow, 
Advancing full on the portended epear. 
And co'hard'band, that circling wheel ^oof! 
Slunk from the cavern^ and the troubled wood, 
&ee the grim wojf ; on hJm his shaggy foo 
Vindictive fix^ and let the ruBflan die: 
Or, ^Kmliug horrid^ ae the brindled boar 
*4rjiis feU el est ruction, to the monster's heart 
Let thn dart Lighten from the nervous aroiH 

These Brltaiji knows not^ givei ye Britons, tbCDt 
Voui^ sportive fury^ pityles^, to ijour 
Looae on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, [bom liJs craggy winding baunta unearth^dt 
!Let all the thunder of the chase purflue,. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ^ o'er the hedjti 
fligb-boundT resistlessi ; nor the deep morasA 
RefiiEe^ but tbrougb the shaking tvilderness 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Eear fearless, of the raging instinct full \ 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banka 
Your triumph sound sonorous^ running round 
^"rom rock to rock, la tiitlingecbocs tost; 



HwAflcale thejuouBtaioB to theli' woody tops « 
Rush down the dangerous ste^ ; and o*er the Itwo « 
In fkncy swallowing up the spaee between, 
Pour all your speed into the rapid game 
For happy be ! who tops the wheeling chase; 
Has every maze evolved, and every guile 
Disclosed; who 1(dows the merits of the pack; 
Who saw the villain seized, and dying hard. 
Without complaint, though by an hundred mouths 
Relentless torn : O glorious he, beyond 
Hk daring peers ! when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown. 
With woodland honours graced ; the fox*s fur, 
Depending decent from the roof \ and spread 
Round the drear walls, with antic figures fierce. 
The 8tag> large front ; he then is loudest heard, 
When the night stagers with severer toils. 
With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew. 
And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 

But first the fuePd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table groans 
Beneath thesmoaking sirloin, stretchM immense 
From side to side ; in which, with desperate knife, 
They deep incision make, suid talk the while 
Of England^s glory, ne^er to be defaced 
While hence they borrow vigour : or a main 
Into the pasty plunged, at intervals. 
If stomach keen can intervals allow. 
Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated hunger bids his brother thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl; the mighty bowl, 
SwellM high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 
A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 
Of Maia to the love-sick shepherdess. 
On violets diffused, while soft she hears 
Her panting shepherd stealii^ to her arms, 
Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn. 
Mature and perfect, from bis dark retreat 
Of thirty years ; and now bis honest front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Eren with the vlney^d's bf st product to vit. 



To cheat t&6 tbitsty motfients, Whist a while 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 
WreathM, fingraot, from the pipe ; or the quick dk*^ 
In thunder leaping ft-om the box, awake 
The sounding gammon : while roirip-loTing misa 
Is haul*d about, in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 
Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle ; and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking: ffor evasion sly. 
Nor sober shift, Is to the puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but earnest, brimming bowls 
Lave every soul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled fbot. 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, the talk. 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels fast trotn theme to theme ; from horees, boqBds. 
To church or mistress, politics or ghosti 
In endless mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 

Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud, 
Th* impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart. 
That moment touched is every kindred soul ; 
And, opening in a full-mouth*d cry of joy. 
The laugh, the slap, the jocund curse go round ; 
While, from their slumbers shook, the kennellM houB&* 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when the tempest that has vex'd the deep 
The dark long night, with ftiinter murmurs falls : 
3o gradual sinks theii mirth. Their feeble tongues, 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 
Lie quito dissolved. Before their maudlin eyes. 
Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance. 
Like the sun wading through the misty sky. 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confused above, 
Glas'^es and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 
As if the table even itself was drunk, 
Lie a wet broken scene; and wide, below. 
Is heap'd the social slaughter : where astride 
The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits, 
Slumbrous, inclining still from side to side, 
And $teep« them diehchM in potent aleep tiUaMffti 



Perbaps some doctor, of tremeiidow paimcb, 
Awful and deep, a black abyBs of drink, 
Out-lives them all ; and from his bury'd flock- 
Retiring, full of rumination sad. 
Laments the weakness of these latter times. 

But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 
Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
£*er stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far he the spirit of the chase from them ! 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 
To spring the feqce, to rein the prancing steed ; 
The cap, the wiiip, the masculine attire; 
In which they roughen to the sense, and all 
The winning soilness of their sex is lost 
la them 'tis graceful to dissolve at wo ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 
duick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blush ; 
And from the smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears ; 
And by this silent adulation, soft, 
To their protection more engaging Man. 

O may their eyes no miserable sight, 
Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game. 
Through Love's enchanting wiles pursued, yet fled. 
In chase ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loo!«e simplicity of dr ess ! 
And, feshioo'd all to harmony, alone 
Know they to seize the captivated soul, ^ 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips; 
To teach the lute to lansuish; with smooth step, 
Disclosing fnotion in its every charm, 
To swim along, and swell the mazy dance ; 
To train the foliage o'er the snowy lawn ; 
To guide the pencil, turn the timeful page ; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitful year. 
And heighten Nature's dainties ; in their race 
To rear their graces into secoud life ; 
To give Society its highest taste; 
Well-orderM home Man's best delight to make ; 
And by submissive wisdom, modest skill, 
Witiv every gentie cweclttding art, 
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To raise the virtues, •ninijBte the.4>li88» 
And^sweeten all the toils of Jiuman life : 
This be the female dignity r and yraise. 

Ye swains, now hasten to the hazel bank ; 
Where down yon dale, the wildly winding brook 
Falls hoarse from steep to steep< In close array. 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub, 
Te virgins come. For you their latest sens 
The woodlands raise ; the clustering nuts 'Cor job 
The lover finds amid the secret shade ; 
And where they burnish on the topn^t bougb« 
With active vigour crushes down the tree ; 
Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 
A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown, 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair ; 
Melinda ! form'd with every grace cpmplete, 
Yet these neglecting, above beauty vise. 
And fkr transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resounding fields. 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfined; and ta<;te, revived. 
The breath of orchard liig with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a soft profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race 
-By Nature's all-refining hand prepared; 
Of temperM sun, and water, earth, andiir. 
In ever-changing composition mixt. 
Such, fiadling frequent through the chiller night. 
The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty-handed year, 
Innumerous, o'er the blushing orchard shakes. 
A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen, 
Dwells in their gelid pores; and, active, points 
The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 
I^hillips, Pomona's bard, the second thou . 
Who nobly durst, in rhyme-unfetter'd verse. 
With' British freedom sing the British song; 
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Hew from SiloHan vatts, high-sp»rklitig wiaes 
Foam io" transparent floods ; some strtmg, to cbeer 
The wintry revels of tbe labouring hind ; . 
And tasteHil some, to cool the summer-hours. 

In this gfaid season whHe his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o*er the meeken^d day ; 
Ob loose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Doddingtmi, thy seat serene and plain ; 
Where simple Nature reigns ; and every view, 
Diffusive, spreads the pure Dorsetian downs. 
In boundless prospect ; yonder sfaaggM with wood, 
Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks ? 
Meantime the grandeur of thy l<rfty dome, 
Far-splendid, seizes on the rayishM eye. 
New beauties rise with each revolving day; 
New columns swell ; and stUl the fresh Spring fin^ 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green, 
FuU of thy genius all ! the Muses* seat : 
Where in the secret bower, and winding walk, 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
Here wandering oft^ fired with the restless thirst 
Of tby applause, I solitary court 
Th* iDspizing breeze; and meditate the book 
Of Nature, ever open : aiming thence, 
Wanfi teouk the heart to learn the moral song. 
Here, as I steal along the sunny wall. 
Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep. 
My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought : 
Presents the downy peach; the shining plum : 
The ruddy, fragrant nectarine ; and dark, 
Beoeath his ample leaf, the luscious fig. 
The vine too here her curling tendrils shoots 4 
Hangs out her clusters, glowing to tbe south; 
Andscarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous soils, and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent sun elated high. 
The vineyard swells refulgent on the day ; 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up tbe mountain climbs, 
profuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocks, 
Frojii cUff V9 cJJf increased, the heightened Maze. 
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Low bend the ireighty bou^. The eHstdtt de^t 
Half through the foliage seei>« or ardent fiaane. 
Or shine transparent; while perfection breatlies 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted jiticcy 
Touch'dinto flavour by the mittfling ray; 
The rural youth and virgins o^er the fiel^ 
Kach fond for each to euU the autumnal priBgn, 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage njgb; 
Then comes the crushing swain ; the eeimtrj Boi% 
And foams unbounded with the a^asby iiood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refined. 
Round the rateed nations pours the cup of joy. 
The claret smooth, red as the lip we press 
\n sparkling fancy, while we AraUn the bowl; 
The mellow-tasted burgundy ; aad quiek» 
As is the wit it gives, th9 gay champa^. 

Now by the cool declining year condensed, 
Descend the copious exhalations, clmekM 
As up the middle sky unseen they atole ; 
And roU the doubling fogs aronnd the hilh 
yo more the mountain, horrid, yaat, suUifflSf 
Who poum a sweep oC rivers firam hia sidi^. 
And high between contending king<foms rears 
The rocky l<«g division, fills the view 
With great variety ; but in a n%ht 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled seitee 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding for, 
The huge dusk, gradual, svaUowa up the plain : 
Vanish the woods ; the dim^been river seems 
Sullen and slow, to roU the misty wave. 
Even io the height of neon opprest, the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray ; 
Whence glaring oft with many a broadened orb, 
lie frights the nations. Indistinct on earth. 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear ; and wildered, o'er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantie. Till at last 
Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles still 
Successive closing, sits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world ; and, "'^^«^ thkk. 
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A flmnlem^frsf Mtorusion covers all. 
As when of oW (se sting «\e Hebrew Bard) 
I/ight, uncollected, th*oug+i the chaos urged 
Its infant -way; nor Order yet' had drawn 
His lovely train from oiltlhe dubious gloom. 

These roving mists, that constant no^ be^jn 
To smoke along the hiHy country, these, 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine snows, 
The mountain-cisterns- fill, those ample stores 
Of water, scoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence gushthestrearas, the ceaseless fountains play, 
And their unfailing -wealth the rivers draw. 
Some sages say, that, where the numerous wave 
For ever lashes the reTsounding shore, 
Drill'd tbroogh the sandy stratum, every way, ' 
The waters witti the siindy stratum rise; 
Amid whose angles infinitely strain*d, 
They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind, 
And clear and sweeten, as they soak along. 
Kor stops the restless fluid, mounting still, 
Though oft amidst the" irriguous vale it springs; ' 
But to the mountain courted by the sand, 
That leads it darkling on in i^tfiful maze, 
Far from the parent^main, it boils again 
Fresh ioto day ; and all the glittering hlll 
Is In'ight with spooting rflls. But hence this vain 
Amusive dream ! Why should the waters love 
'I'o take so far a journey to the hills, 
When the sweet v^Hes offer to their toll 
Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed? 
Or if; by blind ambition led astray. 
They must aspire; why .should they sudden stop 
Amtmg th6 broken mountain*^ rushy dells, 
Attd, «i« they gain its highest peak, desert 
Th* attractive sand that charm'd their coutte so long? 
Besides, the hard agglomerating salts, 
The spoH of ages, would impervioas choak 
Their secret channels ; or, by slow degree?, 
High «s the bills protrude the swell?n» vales ; 
©Id O^an too, Buck'd through the porous ^lote, 
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Had Ions ere now forsook liis tiorrid b«d, 
And brousfat Deucalkm^s tvftt'rjf t^e»«eaia. 

Say, then, where lurk the ^nat dikroal springs, 
That, like Creating Nature, lie conceal'd' 
From mortal eye, yet ivith th^r lavish stores 
Refresh the globe t and all its joyous tribes 1 
O thou pervadii^ Genius, given to mant 
To trace the secrets of the dark -abyss, 
O lay the mountune bare 1 and wide disiday 
Their hidden structure totli* astcwtsVdTiew ! 
8trip from the branphiog Alps their piny load; 
The huge incumbruiee ot horrific woods 
From AsiaiKTanrus, fr(MQ tmaus stretched 
Athwart the roving Tartar^ sullen bounds ! 
Give opening tieroiis to my searefaing eye. 
And high (Mympus pouring many s stream ( - 
O, from the sounding' summits' of the north, 
The Dofrine Hills, through Scandinavia rolFd 
^ To farthest Lapland and the frozen midn ; 
From lofty Caucasus, far-seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and Uack Buxine toH ; 
From cold Riphean R4>cks> which the wild Ross 
Believes the stony Girdle* of the woiid; 
And all the dreadful mountains, wvapt in stom. 
Whence wide Siberift draws her lonely floods; 
O sweep tb* eternal snows ! Hung o*er the deem 
That ever works beneath bis sounding base, 
Bid Atlas, propping heaven, 9^ PoetB feifn. 
His subterranean wonders spread 1 unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day, . 
Of Abyssinia^s cloud-compelling eliflfo. 
And of the bending Mountains^ the Moon .'f 
Overtopping all these gianVsons of earth, 
X^t the dire Andes, fh>m the radiwit Urns 

• The Mu$cavita eaR the R^^hean mcmiaimt Weliki 
Camftnpoys, that ix, the great stony Girdle ; btctuue ttigf 
st^pose them to encompass tkewhoie earth. 

t J range of moutUnbu^ AfriCBf that tunmm* •^ 
mo^ all Monomotapa, 
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8lretGb*dtotb««lonii3rteis tfast tbtm^r round 
The southern potet th^ir hideous deeps unfold ! * 

Amszing scene i Behold! the glooms disclose, 
I see the rivers in their infant beds ! 
Deep, deep I hear them, laboring to get f^ee *- 
I see the leaning strata> artfol ranged ; 
The gaping fisswes to receive the rains, 
The meltiag Snours, and ever-dripping fogs. 
HtrewM bibuious above I see the sands, 
The peH»ly gravel next, the layers then 
Of aoingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 
The guttered rocks, and mazy-running clefts ; 
That, while the stealing moi^ure they transmit. 
Retard its motion^-^md forbid its waste. 
Beneath th* incessant %«eping of these drains, 
I see the rooky syphons stretched immense, 
The mighty reservoirs of hardened chalk. 
Or stiir compacted clay, capacious form*d. 
O'erflowing theftce, the congregated stores, 
The crystal treasures of the liquid world, 
Through the stirr'd sands a bubbling pastage burst ; 
And welling out, around the middle steep. 
Or from the bottoms of the bosom'd bills, 
Ii) pure eflTosion flow. United, thus, 
Th* oxhalhig sun, the vapoui^jorden'd air, 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condensed 
These vapours in continual current draw. 
And send them o*er the foir-divided earth. 
In bounteous riversto the deep again, 
A social commerce hold, and, firm support • 

The Aill adjusted harmony of things. 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
Theswallow-people; and tossM wide around, 
O^ertbe calm-sky, in conv<dtition swift. 
The feathered eddy floats ; rejoicing once, 
Bre to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mould'rlng bank, 
And wfatre, unpierced by frost, the cavern sweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes conveyed. 
With other khidretf biirdi ef secsea, tb«re 
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Thejr twitter ch«wfid,tHl tbe-roraaJ montliii 
Invite them welcome back: fortlrfoiigiiig, noir 
luoumerouB wings are in c<»nmotioiraU. 

Where the Khine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging-^deep, 
By diligence amazing, and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of Lib^ity, 
The stork-assembly meetr; for many a day, 
eonsultlng deep, and various, «re ftwy take 
Their arduous voyage through th© Ucfliid sky. 
And now their mutetleslgn^d, their leaders chose. 
Their tribes adjusted, cleanM their vigorous wtage j 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation "ftill 
The figured flight ascemts-; asd, riding high 
The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls^ 
Boils round the ns^ed melaoeholy isles 
Of farthest Thule, and the Atlantic surge 
Pours in^mong the stormy Hebrides : 
Who can recount what transmlgr^ipns there 
Are annuid made 1 what nations come and go ? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arse? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume'dart-idr. 
And rude resounding shore are one wildcry. 

Here the plain harmless native^iis smidl flbdc. 
And herd diminutive of many hues. 
Tends on the little island's verdant swell. 
The shepherd's sea-girt reign; or> to the rocfts 
DiiiiB-clinging, gathers his ovarious ftiod; 
Or sweeps the fishy Bhere ; or treasures op 
The plumage, rising full, to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here a while the Af use. 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, (Wmi the waving maiB* 
Iave<;ted ivith a keen diffusive sky. 
Breathing the soul acute; her forests huge, 
Ineult, robust, and tall, by Nature's band . 
Pianledof old 5 bcr azure lakes between, 
rottr'dout exteaivc, and ofwatVy we^th. 
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Full ; wiodSoK deep, •ad srven, ber fertile vales; 

With roeny a oool, traoaluceat briBuning flood 

Washed tovely, from the Tweed (pure parent str^nnv 

Whose pastoral banka first heard my Doric ree^ » 

With, silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 

To where the nortb-iaflated tempeat foams 

0*er Oroa*8 cw Betubit^m^a highest peak . 

Kurae of a people, in (nMbrtune^ school 

Train*d up to hardy deeds ; soon visited 

By Learning, when b^bre the Gothic rage 

8he tookJier western flight A manly racer 

Of unsutnnitting spirit, wise, and iMrave ; 

Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard, 

(As well unhiH[>py Wallace can attest, 

Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief!) 

To bold a geaerous undimintehM state ; 

Too much in vain ! Hence ^ unequal boundl 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

0*er every land, for every land their life 

Haa flowM profusOf their piercing genius planned, 

And sweird the pomp of peace their foithful toil, 

As from their own clear north, in radiant streams^ 

Bright over £ur(^ bunta the Boreal Mora 

Oh, Js there not some patriot, in whose power 
That beat, that godlike Luxury is placed* 
Of blessing thouaandSr thousands yet unborn, 
Through late posterity i some, large of sool, 
To cheer dejeeied industry? to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain ? 
And teach the labouring^and the sweets of ^U } 
How, by the finest art, the native robe 
To weave; how> white as h]rperborean snow, 
To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
How to dash wide the billow ; nor look on, 
Shamefully passive, while BaUvian Aee^ 
Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms. 
That heave our friths, and crowd upon our shores ; 
How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
The prosperous sail from every gravring port, 
Valojurtd, round the sea-encircled globe; 
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And thu»,ia 8e«l luitsd a» ia oMae* 

Bid Britoo relga the mistress of -tiie 4eep 1 

Yes, there are such^ And fiiU oe thee, Ai^Ie* 
lier hope, her stay, her darling, and her beast. 
From her first patriots aud her heroes ^mng. 
Thy fond-imploriag eottotry tuvBS hiur ejre; 
Iq thee, with aU a isotherms triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace cembined. 
Her genius, wisdom, her engaging tora, 
Her pride ol honour, and her courage tri*d» 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 
Of sulphureous war, oil Tenier^s drffldful field. 
Hot less the palm of peace- bmreatbes thy browc 
For, powerful as thy swwd, frf»r thy rieli tmgue 
JPersuasiou flows, and wins the high. debate; 
"WhUe mix'd in thee oombine jJie charm oTyoith, 
The force of manhood, aj|d the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom ©very worth attends, 
As truth sincere, as weeping friendsidp kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in silence great. 
Thy couBtry fe^ tlotM^h her reviving arts, 
Plaan'd by ttqr wisdom, by thy aeul kiforra*d; 
And seldom has s4ie knovo a friend like thee. 

But see the fading many'cotour'd woods. 
Shade deepenmg over shade, the country rotfnd 
Imbrowo ; M crowded umbrasoy dusk, and dun, 
Of every hue from wan declining green 
To sooty dark. These now the loneaome Muse, 
Ijow-wbispering, lead, into theb* leafstrown miUDh 
4nd giverthe aeason in its latest view. 

Meantime, light shadowing all> a sober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether; whose least wave 
Stands treraukHts, uneertain whefe to turn 
The gentle current: while ilhimiDed wide. 
The dewy-bitted clouds imbibe the sun. 
And through their lucid veil, his softened ftnrce 
Shed •^er the peaeaful world. Then it the time. 
For those whom wisdom and whom Nature charn. 
To steal themaitlves from the degenerate crowd, 
And soar above this little scene of things ; 
To tre«4 low^eu^lad Tie* be^qi^h Uwli fet ; 
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To soothA tii« throbbtns passioBs into p6Me ; 
And woo looe Quiet in her fffieot widks. 

Thus solitary, end in peneiTe guise, 
Oft let^ne wander o'ertte russet mead. 
And througlithe saddened grove, wtoreseirce is heard 
One dying stndn to eheer ^le noodmanV toil. 
Haply some widowed songster pours his plaint. 
Far, in faint warbUngs, through the tawny copse : 
While ccMigregated thmehes, Innete, larks. 
And eaeb wUd throat, whose arUesv strains so late 
8well*d all the musie of theswannlng shades, 
RoU>M of their tueefiti souls, now shiyerkig sit 
On the dead tree, a (hiU des po ndent flock ; 
With not a brightness waving o^er their plumes. 
And nought save chattering discord in their nottf. 
O, let not, aim*d fircm some inhimwai eye, 
The gun the music of the coming year 
Destroy; and harmless, unsuspeeting harm. 
Lay the weak tribes « miserable prey, 
lo mii^led murder, fluttering on the ground ! 

The pale descending year, yet pleasing still, 
A gentier mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mommful gvove ; 
Oft starring such as, studious, walk i»eknr, 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeae amid the boughs 
80b, e'er the sky the leafy delogastreams ; 
TOl choaked, and matted with the dreary shower. 
The forest-waUu, atevei^ rising gate. 
Roll wide the withered waate, and wbistte Ueak. 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the flelds ; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their sunny robes resign. Even what remalnM 
Of stronger firuits, falls from the naked tiee \ 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 
The desolated prospect thrills the souL 

He comes ! he comes ! in every breese the Power 
or Philosophic Melanchply comes ! 
His near approach the sudden-startingtear. 
The slowing cheek, the mild defected ahr, 
The softeiiedfeaturer tod the beating he»t| ^ 
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Pierced deeptiritii netnjra virtao w f>«%, deelart. 
0*er al I the soul bis saered iniueace breathe; ; 
InSamcsimasinadcmt through the breast 
Infuses every tendernras; and for ^ 
Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought- 
Ten thousand tboi»and fleet ideas, such 
^s never mingled with the vulg»> <hpeam, 
Crowd fost into the mind's creative eye. 
As fast the correspondent passions rise* 
>s varied, and as high : - Bevotion raised 
H'o rapture, and divine- astonishment ; 
The Iftve of Nature unconfined, and, chie^ . 
Of human race ; the large ambitious-wish/ 
To make them blest; the sigh foe suffering worth 
J iOst in obscurity ; the noble scorn 
X>( tyrant pride ; - the fiearless great res(H ve ; 
The wonder which the dying patriot draws. 
Inspiring glory through ismotest thne ; 
Th' awakened thrOb for virtue, and forfame; 
The sympathies of love, and friendship dear ; 
W ith all the socml Offspring of the heart 

O bear me tiien to vast embowering shades, 
To twilight gr<>ves and visicmary vales ; 
To weeping grottoe and prophetic glooms ; 
Where angel forms athwart^^he solemn dtnk>, 
Tremendous<ffweep, or seem tosweep along; 
Jknd voices more than humaov ttef^ogh the void 
Deep-soun^ng, seize th* enthusiastic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too mueh? .Then lead, ye powers. 
That o^er the garden and the rural seat 
Preside, whichshining through the cheerful laBd 
In countless numbers Ueat Britaimia sees : 
O lead me to ^le wide-extended walks^ 
The fair nn^iestie paradise of Stowe !* 
Kot Persian Gjrrus on loniaVsfaore 
B^er saw such Sylvan scenes : such various «rt 
JRy geottis fired ; such ardent genius tuned 
By cool judicious art ; that, in the strife, 
AU-beauteous iOfaturefears^to be outdone. 

« -7Tl« fnt 4f4he Ltd FiHtwit CMAmi. 
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Ana there* OFitt ! ihy countiry's early boist, 
I'here let me sit beneath the sfaelteredslopes, 
Or in that Temple,* where, in future times» 
Thou well shalt merit a distiaguisb'd same : 
And, withthy converse blest, catch the last smiles 
Of Aittumn beaming o*er ^e yellow woods. 
While there with thee tb* enchanted round I wallc, 
The regulated wild, gaylFancy then 
Will tread in tliought thegroves of Attic Land ; 
Will from thy standard ^te re&ie her own, 
Correct her pencil to the purest truth 
Of Natttf c, or, the unimpassiooM shades 
Foreaking, raise it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter she, with juster hand, 
Shall draw the tragic scene, instruct her tlion. 
To mark the varied movements of the heart, 
What every decent character requires. 
And every passion speaks : O, through her atraia 
Breathe toy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
Th' attentive senate, charms, persuades, elcalts, 
Of honest zeal, th' indignant lightning throws, 
And 3ba!ies cosruption on ber v^al throne. 

While thus we talk, and through Elysian Vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes : 
What pity, Cobham^ thou thy verfjtemt filca 
Of ordered trees ahould^st here inghnrious range; 
instead of squadrons flaming- o*er the field, 
And long embattled hosts^ I when the proud foe, 
The faithless vain disturber ef ifiankind^ 
Insulting Gaul, has roused the worWto war ; 
When keeut once more, within tireir bounds to press 
Those polish*d robbers, those ambitious alaves, - 
The British Youth Kould ha^ thy wkte eommand, 
Thy tempered ardour and thy veteran skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shorteaM day ; 
And humid evening, gliding o*er the sky, 
In her ohill progress, to the .ground condensed 
The vapours throws. W^iere creeping waters ooze. 
Where marshes stagnate, ami where rtrers wind. 
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Cluster the roUingf^, andflnHmmtong * 
The dusk j mantled lawii. Meaoivbile the nooD 
Full-orVd, andhreaklng-throiigh4hesettter*delou^, 
Shows her brotid visage in the erlmsonHi east. 
Tuio'd to tfie sun dkeet, hercpotted-disk. 
Where motrntains rise, umbrageous dales descend, 
And caverns deep, as o^tk tube desovies, 
A smaller earth, gives us his blase again, 
Void of its flame, and sheds a 8<rfler day. 
Kow through the pa ool ng cloud she seems to stoop, 
Vtm up the piire<Mruiean ride eublime. 
Wide the pale deluge floats, and streamins mHd 
0*er the sky*d mountain to- the shadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gteaar. 
The whole «ir whitens with a boundless tide 
Of sUver radiance^- tr^nbling round the wwld. 

But when half blottedAomtheskyher light, 
FainUng, p^mits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven s 
Or near extinct her deadened ^rbappean, 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white ; 
Oft in this season, lAlent from the n<»th 
A blaze of meteors shoots t^eesweeping first 
The lower skies, they all «t once converge 
High to the crowa of heaven, and aU at <mk« 
Relapsing quick, as quickly re-ascend, 
And mix, and thwart, extuii^ish, and renew, 
All ether coursing ina naze of light 

From look to toek, contagjeus through the crowd. 
The panic runs, uid toto woodefous shapes 
The i4>pearance threws : Armies in neet array. 
Thronged with eerial speaxs, and steeds of Are ; 
TiU the long lines of Adl-exteaded war 
In bleeding flgbt commix'd, the sanguine flood 
Rolls a broad slaii^hta' o*er the plains of heavem 
As thus they scan tiie visJonary scene, 
On all sides swells the superstitious din, 
Ineodtinent ; and busy firenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overtom*d ; 
And late at night in swaUowing earthquaHMVOr^ 
Or UdeoasivrH>t larfierce octiidiig 0uw: ' ' 



0[ sallow Duninet iAundB^on, storm ; 

Of pestMetfeOf and every great distress ; 

Kmpiressubversedt wh«i ruling Me has |truck 

Tb* onalterablo hour : even Nature's self 

Is deemed to totter on the brink of time. 

Not so tlie Man 4>f pbiloec^bie eye, 

And inspect sage; the waring br^htness be 

Curious surveys, InquisitiTe to know 

The causes, and material, 3ret unfix'd. 

Of t|)is ^>pearaQce, beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep the night begins to foil, 
A shade immense. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
ftlagniAcent and vast, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies ; ait beauty void ; 
Distinction lost ; and gay variety 
One universal blot : such the foir power 
Of light, to kiadle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of the benighted wretch, ^ 

Who then, bewilder'd, wanders through the dark, 
'Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 
Nor visited by one directive ray. 
From cottage streaming, or f^om airy hall. 
Perhaps, impatient as he stumbles on. 
Struck from the root of slimy rushes, bluo. 
The wild-fire scatters round, or gath^r'd traili 
A length of flame deeeit£ul O'er the moss : 
Whither decoy'd by the toitastie blaze. 
Now lost and now renew *d, be sinks ahmirpt, 
Rider and herse, amid the n^y gulpb '. 
While still, from day to day, his pining wife. 
And plaintWe childfeo, bis return await. 
In wild conjectare lost. At otber times, 
Bent by the better Genius of the night. 
Innoxious, gleaming oft the horse's mane, 
Tbe meteor sits ; and shows the narrow path/ 
That winding leads through pits of death, or else 
Instructs him how to take the daogerous fbrd. 

The leastbened night elapsed, the morning ahltfet 
Sereno In all her dewy beaiity bright, 
Unfolding fair the last autumnal day. 
And now liie oMttftting sun diipell^thftlbg ; 

j1 
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The rigid boar-frost melts Before feis bCana ; 

And huDg on every spray, on every blade 

or grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah ! see where roWd, and murder'd, in that pit 
Lies the still heaving hive ! at evening 8natch*d, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fixM e*er sulphur: while, not dreaming ill. 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending pu1:^c cares, and planning schemes 

. Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoiced 
To mark, full flowing round, their copious storer. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam asceodv; 
And, used to milder scents, the tender race, 

-By thousands, tumble from their honey M domet* 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it theo for this you roamed the Spring« 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toiM 
Ceaseless the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autumn searched the blooming waste, 
Nor lost one sunny gleam ? for this sad fiite ♦ 
O man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long 
Shall prostrate Nature groan beneath your ragni 
Awaiting renovation 1 When obliged. 
Must you destroy ? Of their ambrosial ft)od 
Can you not iKMrrow ; and^ in just return, 
Aftbrd them shelter from the wintry winds t 
Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their owa 
Again regale them on some smHing day t 
See where the stony bottom of their town 
Looks desolate, and wild ; with here and thert 
A helpless number, who the ruin*d state 
Survive, lamenting weak, cast out to dieatfa. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich. 
Full of the works of peace, and Mgh in joy. 
At theatre or feast, or sunk in sleep, 
(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is seieed 
By some dread earthquake, and convuteivc linri'd, 
Sheer from the black foundation, stench-involved. 
Into a gulph of blue sulphureous flatte. 

Hence every harsher sight ! for now the day, 
O'er hemrea and earth ^fftoed, Cfowt imno, aad Irig)^ 



AUTUMH. 13^ 

InSnite splendour ! vide inveating all. 
Row still the breeze ! save what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudless aky ! how deeply tinged 
With a peculiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
How sweird immense ! amid whose ^zurethroneti 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest treasures all 
Now gathered in, beyond the rage of storms, 
Sure to the swain ; the circling fence shut up i 
And instant Winter's utmost rage deli*d. 
While, loose te festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirth. 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil strung youth; 
By the quick sense of music taught alone, 
Lea^ wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village- toast, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 
Darts ootiimneaning looks ; and, where her eye 
rbints an approving smile, with double force, 
The cudgel rattles ^ and the wrestler twines. 
Age too shines outv and, garrulousr recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor thioH 
That, with to-morrow's sun, their annual toil 
Begins aghin the never-ceasing round. 

Ob, knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he ! who far from public rage« 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retired. 
Drinks the pure pleajiures of the Kural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whote proud gs^te 
Sach momiug, vomits out the sneaking crowd 
Of flatterers fiiL«e,and in their turn abused ? 
Vile intercourse ! W hat though tlte glittering tdbe, 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 
Or floftting loose, or stiff with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! oppress him not ? 
What though, from utmost land and sea purvey*d, 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and bis insatiate table heaps 
With luiiu-y, and death ! What though his bowl 
FiiSifs not wUh. ctnitly juice j nor sunk in beds, 
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Oft of gay care, be tosses out the niglit. 

Or melts the thoughtless hours in Idle sute ? 

What though he knows not those fantastic Joya^ 

That stUi amuse the ivanton, still deceive ; 

A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 

Their hollow moments undelight^ all I 

S.ure peace is his ; a solid life estranged 

To disappointment, and iallacioua hqpe ; 

Hich in content, in Nature's bounty rieb, 

In herbs and fruits, whatever greens the spring 

When heaven descends in showers ; or bends the biragli 

When Summer reddens, and when. Autfunn beanoa; 

Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 

ConceaPd, and fattens with the richest sap : 

These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove, 

liuxuriant spread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Kor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of atreuDs, 

And hum of bees, inviting sleep siiicere 

Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade. 

Or, thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; i 

Kor aught besides of prospect, gjove, or song, . 

Pirn grottos, gleaming lakes, and fountain dear. 

Here too dwells simple truths plain innocence; 

13^sullied beauty ; sound unbroken youth, 

Patient of labour, with a little pleased; 

Bealth ever blooming ; unambitious toil ; 

Calm contemplation, and poetic ease. 

liCt others brave the flood in quest of gain. 
And beat, for joyless months, the gloomy wave 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy., 
Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek : 
Unpierced, exulting in the widow's wail. 
The virgin'-s shriek, and iniant's trembling; cry. 
Let some, far-distant from their native soil, 
Urged or by want or hartJen'd avurioc. 
Find other lauds I eueath another sua. 
Let this through cities work his eager way, 
By legal outrage and establish'd guile, 
The social sense oxtinct ; and that ferment 
M&d into tumult the seditious herd. 
Or melt them down to slavery. Lg^ tbesft 
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finsaare the wiietcdied in tbe t<^ of law, 
FomentiBg discwd, and perplexicg right, 
la iron raeei and those of fairer front, 
But equal inhuiatiuty, in courts,' 
Delusive pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lyin^ smile, 
And tread the weary labyrinth of state. 
While be, from all the stormy passions free 
That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At distance safe, the human tempest roar, 
Wrapt close in conscious peace. The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the crush of states, 
Move not the Man, who, from the world escaped. 
In still retreats, and flowery solitudes. 
To Nature's voice attends, from month to month. 
And day to day, through the revolvmg year ; 
Admiring, sees her in her every shape ; 
Peels all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 
Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
H^, when young Spring protrudes the bursting gems, 
Marks the first bud, and sucka the healthful gale 
Into bis ft«8ben'd soul ; her genial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 
And not an opening-blossom breathes in vain. 
Id Summer he, beneath the living shade, 
Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave. 
Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muse, of these 
Perhaps, has in immortal numbers sung ; 
Or whatshe^lictates, writes ; and, oft an eye 
£bot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autunm*8 yellow lustre gilds the world, 
And tempts the sickled swain into the field, 
Seized by the general joy, his heart distends 
With gentle throes ; and through the tepid gleams 
Deep musing, then he best exerts his song. 
Even Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 
The mighty tenqtest, and the hoary waste. 
Abrupt, and deep, stretch'd o'er the buried earth> 
Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies , 
Disclosed, and kindled, by refining frost, 
Foiur eYery lustre oo tb* esdted ey«. 
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A friend, a book, the steaUng tours jeoiire. 
And mark them down for n is dom . With swift wtagi 
O^er land and sea imagination roanw ; 
Or truth, divinejy break ifig on his mind, 
Elates bis being, and iTn Colds his poiyers ; ^ 
Or in his breast heroic virtue burns. 
'The touch of kindred too and loye.he.feel? ; 
The modest eye, t^hose loBms on his alone 
iScstatic shine ; the little strong- emlrace 
IX" prattling children, twined around his neck. 
And emulous to please fcini, calling forth 
The fond parental soul. Kor purpose gay, 
Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns i 
For happiness and true philosophy 
Are o" the social still, and smilinj; kind. 
This is the life ^vhich thpse who fret in guilt. 
And guilty cities, never knew 5 the life, 
I^ed by primeval ages, uucorrupt. 
When ansels &ivclt, and God himself, with Man ! 

Oh Nature '. all-sufficient ! oyer all ! 
Ehrich rae v. jth the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wondei*s there, 
World beyond world, iji infinite extent. 
Profusely scatter'd o*er the blue immense, 
6how me ; their motions, periods, and their laws I 
Give me to scan ; through the disclosing deep 
Light my blind way ; the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 
O'er that the rising system, more complex. 
Of animals ; and higher still, the mind. 
The varied scene of quick compounded thought, 
And where the mixing passions endless shiTt; 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A Bearcb, the flight of time can ne'er exhaust ! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood. 
In sluggish streams about my heart, for' id 
That best ambition ; under closing shades. 
Inglorious, lay me by the low ly brook, 
^nd whisper to my dreams. From Thee begm. 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my sopg j 
Aad let me never, never stray from Thee I 
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. ARGUMENT. 

The 8u!»ject proposed.— Address to the Earl of Wil- 
miDjton. — First approach of Wiater. — According to 
the natural course of the season, various storms de- 
scribed. — Rain.— Wind.— Snow. — The driving of the 
JSooiiTs : a man perishing among them; T\bence re- 
ffections on the wants and niberies of human life. — 
The wolves descending from the Alps and Apen- 
nines. — A winter evening described : as spent by 
philosophers ; by the country people ; in the city,. 
— Frost.- A view of Winter within the polar Cir- 
cle. — A thaw.— The whole concluding with mordil 
reflections on a future state. 



Si* Winter comes, to rule the varied year, 
Sullen and sad, with all his risin? train; 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my theme, 
These ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought, 
And heavenly musing. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 
Congenial horrors hail ! with frequent foot, 
Pleased havel* in my cheerful morn of jiie, 
When Binrsed by careless solitude I lived, 
And sang of Nature with unceasing joy ; 
Pleased have I wander'd through your rough domaia; 
Trod the pure virgin-snows, myself as pure ; 
Qeard the winds roar, and the big torrent burst ; 
Or seen the deep-fermenting tempest hre^'d 
In the grijn evening sky. Thus passM the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the south 
Look*d out the joyous Sprin*, look'd out, and^miled. 

To thee, the patron of her first essay. 
The Muse, O Wilmington! renews her song. 
Bhree has she rounded thercvojvmg year : 
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Skim'd the ^ly Sficins ^ on «a^ pifiltili^Be, 
Attempted through the Summer-blaxe to rise ; 
Then swept o*er Autumn with a ibadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds again 
RoU*d In the doubling storm she tries to soar ; 
To swell her note with all the rushing winds ; 
To suit her sounding cadence to the ioods ; 
As ia her theme, her numbers wildlf gteat: 
Thrice happy ! could she fill thy judging ear 
With bold description and with manly thought. 

Nor art thou skilled in awful schemes alooe^ 
And how to make a mighty people thrive^: 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
A firm, unshaken, uncorrupted soul. 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strcmg. 
Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal* 
A steady spirit regularly free ; 
These, each exalting each, the statesman lighC 
Into the patriot; these, the puU[ic<:hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muse 
Record what envy dares not flattery caU. 

Now when the cheerless empire of the eky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yiekta. 
And fierce Aquarius stains th* inverted year; ^ 
Hung o*er the farthest verge of heaven, the sua 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual shoot 
His strugglmg rays, in horizontal lines. 
Through the thick air; as clothed in cloudy liOfBW 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the soutben ekx { 
And soon-descending, to the long dark night. 
Wide-shading all, the prostrate wrarld resigns. 
Nor is the night unwish'd ; while vital heat, 
IJgbt, life, and joy, the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, in sable cincture, shadows vast, 
Deep-tinged and damp, and congregated cleudi* 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heayen. 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter iUll, 
A heavy gloom oppisessive o*er the worid. 
Through nature shedding influence nuligo, 
And rouses up the aeedB of dark disMWi 
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4*be soul oitBoai dies in bim, loathing life. 
Aad Uaok with more than melancholy Tie^rs. 
The cat4id droop ; ando'er thefuirow'd land, 
Freeh from the plough, the duD-di8coIour*d flocks, 
Unteoded spveadin;, crop the wholesome root 
Along the -woodSt along the moorish fens. 
Sighs the sad Oenhis of the coming storm ; 
And upaairas the loose disjointed cliffy. 
And fractured mountains wild, the brawling brook 
And cave presageful, send a hollow monn, 
Reaoundio^long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapt in black glooms. First joyless rains obscure 
DriTO through the naingling skies with vapour foul : 
DtBh*don the mountain's brow, and shake the woods, 
Thatgmrafoling wave below. The unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
Combine, and deepening into night shut up 
The day's fi&ir fkte. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to bis home, retire; save those tliatlove 
To take their pastime in the troubled air, 
Or skimming fltitter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from t^ untasted fields return, 
And ask, with meaning low, their wonted stalls. 
Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. 
Thitherthe household feathery people crowd, 
The erested cock, with all bis female train, 
PensfeveaMl dripping ; wbile the cottage-hind 
Haogt o*er th' enlivening bla2e, and taleful there 
Recounts his simple frolick : mudh he talk?, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blowS 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent swcll'd. 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread, 
At last the roused-up river pours along : 
Resistless, roaring, dreadHil, down it comes 
From thevude mountain and the mossy wild, 
TumUtng through rocks abrupt, and sounding tn : 
Theo o'er thesnded valley floating spreads, 
C«lm,fl«igteH»*ft«Bt4 UI again, coDitraia«4 
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Between two neeting^tis,it bursts tirtjr. 
Where rocks and woods o*ertang the turbid ■ 
There gathering tripie force, mpid, «id de«p. 
It boiLi asd wheels, and fbtms, and thunders throogK 

Kature ! great parent ! whose uneeasiog hand 
Rolla round the Seasons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how m^estic, are thy works ! 
W ith what a pleasing <ircad they swell the soul ! 
That sees astonishM ! and astonishM sin|s ! 
Te too, ye winds .' that now begin to blow. 
With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to jod. 
Where are your stores, ye powerftil beings say. 
Where your aet ial magazines reserved, 
To swell the brooding terrors of the storm t 
In what far-distant region of the sky, 
Ru8 Vd in deep silence, sleep ye when *iis calm t 

When from \ he paHid sky the sun descends. 
With many a spot, that o'er bis glarii^orb 
Uncertain wanders, stainM ; red fiery «tremks- 
Begin to flush aroiuid. T he reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poise^as^oubting yet 
WhicU master to obey i while rising slow. 
Blank, In the leaden-colour'd east, the mooa 
Wears a wan circle round her bhmted honii. 
Seen through the turbid ftuetuatrag air. 
The stars obtase emit a shiverM ray ; 
Or frequent seem to shoot atbirart the gIo(»» 
And long behiud them trail the whitening blue. 
Snatched inshort eddies, plays the withet'd leaf} 
Jtnd on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With brodden'd nostnk to tlie sky iq>>tuni*d. 
The conscious belTer snuA^ the stormy gale. 
Even as the matron, at her nightly task. 
With pensive laboiur draws the flas^i threa<i» 
The wasted taper and the crakling flame 
Fortel the blast But chief the phimy race» 
The tcoants pf the sky, its changes sp«ak. 

Retirii!^ from the downs, where all day loi^ 
They pick'xl their scanty fiure, a blackening U«ia 
or clamoui^ous rooks thick urge .their weary flisl^t 
And ^e«k the closing shelter of the grove j 



As.«iduous, in hS» bower» tbe^wifiiiig tml 

Plies his sad song. The ctmnortnt on high 

Wheels tfum the deep, and ecreams along the land. 

I^ud shrieks the soaring hen ; and vitb T»11d tving 

The circtiog sea-fowl cieave the flaky cloud?. 

Ocean, unequal pressed, with broken tide 

And blind commotion heaves;. while fifom the shore, 

Eat into caverns by the rerttess wave, 

Ami forest-n^tling oaoimtaiBs, comes a voke, 

That solemn sounding bids the world prepare. 

Then isswes forth the 9torm with sudden burst, 

And hurls the whole precipitated air, 

Down, in a toirent^ On the passive main ^ 

Descends th* ethereal fOTce> and with strong gust 

Turns from its bottom the diseolour'd deep. 

Though the black oig)^ that sits immense aroufiS, 

LashM into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 

Seems o*er a thousand raging waves to-bura : 

Meantime the mouBtain-billowsi to the clouds 

In dreadful tumult swell'd, susge sitove surge^ 

Burst into cimoB with tremendous roar. 

And anchored navies ^rom their statioas drive, 

WOd as the winds, across the howling waste 

Of mighty waters : now &' inflated wave 

Straidii^ they scale» and now impetuous shoot 

Into the secret chambers of the deep. 

The wintry Baitie thundering o'er their bead. 

Emerging thence agaio^ before the Itreatb 

Oi full exerted heaven they wing their course, 

And dart on distant eoasts ; if some sharp rock, 

Or shoal insidious break not their career. 

And in loose fragments fling them floating rouQd' 

Nor less at land the loosened tempest reigns. 
The mountain tbumlers; and its sturdy sons 
Ftoop to the bolt(»n of the rocks they shade. 
Lose on th» midnight eteept and ail aghast, 
Tlte dark way-forlng stranger breathless toil^. 
And often iiaUingt climbs againot the blast. 
Low waves ^e rooted forest, vex^d, and sheds 
What of its tamiah^d honours yet remain ; 
ttasl^M dowO) tad scaUfr^d, by the teariog wiaas 



U3 vwsvm. 

Asaidudoi An^ its gigftn^ IkAt . 
Thus stnigglipg through the diasiptied grove, 
The whirling tempest raves alcmg the pMn, 
And on the cottage thateh*d, or }Brdlty roof f -■ 
Keeo-fosteniDg, shakes them to the s<did base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eagert howlsthe savage hlast 
Then too, they say^ through ail tlie burdened air, 
Long groans are heani, shrill souadsaBd dlstuitsigks. 
That utter'dJ)y the demon of the night, 
Wam*d the devoted wr^eh of wo and deattb. 

Huge uproar lords H wide. The douds commix^ "* 
With stars swift gMding, sweep along the sky. 
All Naturereels. TiU Natwe^ Eiog, who oft 
Amidteo^estuous^larkfiess dwells alone, 
And on4he whigs of the careering wkid 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a ealq : 
Then straight«ir, sea, and earth are hushed at once 

As yet Hto midni^bt deep. The weary doods, 
Slow-meetif^, mingle into s<dJdglo<Hn. 
Now, while the cfarowsy^wei'Id Ues kM^ in sleep. 
Let me associate with -the serious mgbt. 
And Contemplation, iMT sedate compeer^ 
Let me shakeoaflh' intrusive cares-of day. 
And lay the meddling senses aM aside. 

Where now, ye lying vaoitib*eflife; 
Ye ever'tempting, ever^heating trrin ! 
Where are you now 1 and idiat4s your amormt ? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse. 
Sad, sickening -^ocght i and yet deluded man, 
, A scene of crude disjointed visions past, 
And broken slombefs, rises still resolved, 
With new-flushM hopes to run the giddy roimd. 

Father of light and Kffe Khou GeodflupfeiiA ! 
O, teach me what is good^ teach me thyself ! 
Save me from folly, vanit]^^, a«d viee» 
From every low pwsuit ! and leed my Wool 
Witb'knowledge, cdBschras peace, and ^Kuepvrt: 
Sacred, substantial, iiever-fikding bliss ! 

The keener tempests Mset and, ftoaiag 4tni 
From all the Uvid east, or piertlii Mtth, 



rbick eldvds a$ceiid : i& wbme c^paqfoos womb 

i vapoury deluge lies, to sjM9w «Mgeal*d. 

Heavy they roll tbeir fleecy world aloog ; 

&nd the sky saddens witk tbe gathered storm. 

Through the husb'd^air the wMt^mng shower descends, 

it first thin wavering ; till at last the flak^ 

li'all broads and wide, and tet, diBUoiiig the day, 

HTith a continual flow. The eherith'd fields 

Put on their winter robe oC {nureat white. 

Tis brightness ail f«ave wliere thoaew enow melts 

Along the mazy curreBt. Low the woods 

Itow their hoar head ; and o-e the languid sun 

(^aint from the west emits^ his eTesing ray; 

Earth's universal fiice, deep hid, and chilly 

Is one wild dazzling wacite, that buries wkje 

Fhe works of man. Droopii^ the labourer>ox 

Btands covered o*er witb«BOw, imd then demands 

the fhift of all his toil. The fowjg of heavea. 

Tamed by the cmel aeaacm, crowd around 

The winnowing store, and claim the little boon 

\?hicb Providence UHJgBs th«n. One atoio, 

fhe ped-breast, sacred-tothe faoosehold godb, 

RTisely regardful of the embroiliog sky, 

In joyless fields and theroy thickets, leaves 

His shivering mates, and pays to trusted- man 

His annua] visit. Half afndd, he fint 

Against the whidow beats ; then, brisk, allgbtir 

Dn the warm beastb ; Umn hopiring o*er the floor, 

Byes all the amtting- family askaoee, 

indpecka, andstartst md wonders where be isi 

rill more ftmiliar grown, the tahlo-crumfaa 

ILttract his fleoder feet. The ftedless witds *' 

Pour fourth th^ brown inhabitaDts. The bare, 

Fhough timorous of heart, and'faard beset 

3y death in -vvrieos fbrms, dark snwea, andiloga, 

ind more unpitying men, the 8>^rdeA seeka* 

Urged eo by fbertoBt want. The Ueating kine 

Bye the bleak heaven, and next the glisVniag earth, 

l^ith looks of dimb despair ; then, sad dispersed. 

Dig tor tbi- withered herb throvgb heaps of now 
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Now, Bbeprherd? i t» jrour belpl«»s charge he kind • 
Baffle the racing year, zoA fiH their pens 
With food at will • lodlge them below the storm, 
And watch tiiom strict; for from the Imllowing easf , 
In this dire season^ oft the whlrlwina*8 wing 
Sweeps up the bitrthen of whole wintry plains , 
Atone wide waft, and o'er t!i« hapless flocks, 
Hid in the hollow of twcoeigbbonring hi!!?, 
The billowy tempest wbehns ; till upward urged, 
The valley to a shining moimtaio swells, 
Tjpt with a wreath high-curling In the sky. 

As thus the snows arisen and fool, and fierce, 
AU Winter drives along the darken*d air; 
In his own loose-revolving fi^kls, the swain 
Disaster'd slaads; sees other hills ascend. 
Of unkQOwn joyless brow ; and other scenes. 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain : 
Nor finds the river, aor the forest, bid 
Beneath the formless wild : but wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray; 
Impatient flouncing tlirough the drifted heaps, 
Ftung with the thoughts of borne; the thou^ts of borne 
Rush on bis nervesi and call their vigonr Ibrth 
In many a vain attempt. Hovr sfades bis soul ! 
What black despair, what horror fills his heart ! 
When for the dusky spot, wbiefa ftecy feigaM 
^is tufted cottage riaiog tbrougfa the snow. 
He meets the roughness of the middle wute, 
Far from the track, and blest abode of man; 
While round him Dight resistlessclaaes ftuBt« 
^^d every tempest bowyase'er his bead, 
^Rhders the savage wilderaess more wBd. 
'i'hen throng the busy sbapea into his miad. 
Of coverM pits, unbthomably deep, 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of frost; 
Of faithless bpgs ; of precipices btige 
5lmooth*d*ui>-witfa snow* and, what is land, unknowij 
What water, of the still unfVozeo spring. 
In the loose iftarsb, or solitary lake, 
Where the fresh fountain firom the bottom btfUa. 
These Check his fearful sU^; and down be sUiks 



B^ftith the 8helt» of ib^ .hapetesg drJH, 
Thjnking o'er all the bittef&ess of dertb. 
Mix d with the tender uigaJsh Br«ture shoots 
Throi^h the wruflg fcoeom of the dying man, 
H« wife, his chUdren, and his frieids ti^i. 

In Tain for him th' officious wife prepares 
The fire fajr-blazing, and the vestment warm • 
In vain his little children, peepi^<mT ' 

foto the minsling stonn, demand their sire 
With tears of artless inuoeenee. Alas ! 
Nor wife nor children more shall he behold, 
Wor friends, nor sacred home. On every nerve 
The deadly winter seizes, shuts up sense. 
And o'er his inmost vitals creeping cold. 
Lays him along the sqows a s^iffen'd eerse. 
Stretched out, and bleacUog in the northern blast. 

Ah ! litUe U^k the gay liceatious pvoud. 
Whom pleasure, power, and affltieoee surround : 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste ; 
Ah ! little tiuak they, wfaUe they dance along, 
How many feel, tUs very moment, death. 
And all the^sad variety of pain! 
Upw many sink in the devourmg 8oed, 
er more devouring iasse! How many bleed. 
By shameful variance betwixt Afan and Man ! 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms, 
Shut from the femmon air, and common use 
Of their own Urnbs ! How many drink ti»e cup 
Of bak&l grief, or eat tlK bitter bread 
Of misery ! Sore pierced by wintry winds, ^^ 

How many shrink into the ^otdid hut ^^ 

Of cheerless pevetty ! Mow many shake 
With all the fiercer tcmurerof the miii4 
Unbounded paosion, madness, giiUt, fenOfse ; 
Whence tumUed hM««QgfVeBi the height ef life, 
They fiivnisb matter for tfa* tragie Muse ! 
Even in the vale, where wtedom loves to dw^, 
With friendship, peace, and eenfiemplatton jeiA^d^ 
ilew jMBTx ntek'il with beneat paasieos, dreep 
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In deep rethr^ distress ! How many stand 
Around the death-bed of their dearest friends, 
And point the parting anguish ! Thought fond man 
Of these, and aU the thousand nameless ills 
That one incessant struggle redder life, 
One scene of toil, of sufiering, and of fiite ; 
Vi(e in his high career would stand appaird. 
And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think \ . 
The conscious heart of Charity would warm, 
And her wide wish benevolence dilate ; 
The social tear would rise, the social sigh ; 
And into clear perfecticMi, gradual bliss, 
Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band,* 
Who, touchM with human wc*. redressive searchM 
liito the horrors of the gloomy jail? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Wherfe sickness pines; where thirst and hqiiger hva^t 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 
Whose every street and public meeting glot* 
With open freedom, little tyrants raged ; 
SnatchM the lean morsel from the starving niontb ; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed ; 
Kven rob them of the last of comforts, sleep ; 
The free-bom Briton to the dungeon chained, 
Or as the lust of cruelty prevailed. 
At pleasure mark'd him with inglorious stripes; 
And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil'd, or Wed. 
f^eat design ! if executed well, 
, ^ra patient care, and wisdom temperM zeal. 
Ye, sons of mercy ! yet resume the search; 
Drag forth the legal monsters into light, 
Wrench from their hands oppre8sion*8 iron rod, 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 

Much still untouch'd remains ; in this rank age. 
Aluch is the patriot's weeding hand required. 
fhe toUs of law» (what dark insidious Men 

* The JMl CmmttUtt *» the ft9f 1729. 
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Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 
And lengthen simple justice into trade) 
How glorious were the day ! that saw these broke, 
And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine roused, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 
And wary Apennines, and Pyrenees, 
Branch Qut stupendous into distant lands ; t 

Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and gaunt, and grim ! 
Assembling wolves in raging troops deeceod ; ' 
And, pouring o^er the country, bear along, 
Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed, 
Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 
Or shake the murdering savages away. 
Ri^acious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
And tear the screamuig infant from her breastt 
The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 
Even beauty, force divine ! at whose bright glance 
The generous lion stands in softened gaze, 
Here bleeds, a hapless iindistinguish'd prey. 
But if, apjprized of the severe attack. 
The country be shut up, lured by the scent. 
On church-yards drear (inhunwn to relate !) 
The disappointed prowlers fall, and dig 
The shrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 
Mix'd with foul shades, and frighted ghosts, they howL 

Among thoie hilly regions, where embraced 
In peaceful vales the liappy Grisons dwell; 
Oft, rushiug sudden from the loaded cliffs. 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrors roll. 
From steep to steep, loud-thundering, down they come, 
A wintry waste In dire commotion all ; 
Add herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains. 
And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops, 
Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelm*df. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 
la the wild depth of Winter, while without 



The eebticn -irimb Mow ice, be niT retMH. 

5S^^. V*^ i^.^^ *^»°^*' I throw aside 

Th« sacred shades, that sUmly rising pan 

w£'*li!S!»r*^*?«*y^- •'iwt Socrates, 
w f'?*y 800d in a corrupted state, 

A^unst therage of tyrantssinglestoSd, 
iDTinciWe ! calm reason»s holy law. 
Thj2f « °f ,0od within th' atteniive mind, 
Oteying, fearless, or in life, or death : 
Great moral teacher! Wisest of mankind! 
S^« the next, who buUt his common-weal 
On Equity's wide base ^ by tender laws 
A Irrely people curbing, yet undamp'd, 
Preserring still that quick peculiar fire, 
Whence fa the laurel'd lield of finer arts, 
And of boW freedom, they unequal'd shone; 
The pride of smUing Greece, and human kind, 
Lycurgus then, who bowed beneath the force 
Of strictest discipline, severely wise, ' 
AU human passions. Following hhn, I see. 
As at Thermopylae he glorious fell, 
The firm devoted Chief,* who proved bv deeds 
The hardest lesson which the other taught 
Then Aristides lifts his honest ftt)nt; 
^otless of heart, to whom the unflattering Toiee 
Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just ; 
Jnpure majestic poverty revered ; 
Z^h7,^ ^ ^"^y ^ ^^ country's weal 
SubmitUng, sweU'd a haughty RivaPs flune.f 
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lUarM hy his care, of softer ray* appears 
Cimon* 8weet-soul*d ; irhose genius, rising strong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad, 
The scourge of Persian pride ; at home, the friend 

S' every worth and every splendid art ; 
odestf and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 
Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 
Iiate called to glory, in unequal times. 
Pensive, appear. The fair Corinthian boast, 
TimoIe<», hi^py temper ! mild, and firm, 
Who wept the brother, whflc the tyrant bled. 
And, equal to the best, the Theban pair,*^ 
Whose virtues, in heroic concord joined. 
Their country raised to freedom, empire, funfc. 
He too, with whom Athenian honour sunk, 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind, 
Fhocion the Good ; in public life severe, 
To virtue still inexorably firm ; 
But when, beneath his low illustrious roof, 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom sraooth'd his brctr 
Hfot friendship 8<^er was, nor love more kind. 
And he, the last of old Lycurgus's sons, 
The generous victim to that vain attempt. 
To save a rotten state, Agis, who saw 
£ven 9parta*s self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two Achaian heroes close the train. 
Aratus, who a while relumed the soul 
Of ftmdly-Iingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her darling, as her latest hope. 
The gallant Fhilopsmen; who to arms 
Turn*d the luxurious pomp he could not cure i 
Or toiling in liis farm, a simple swain ; 
Or, bold and skilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher fW>nt, a mighty people come ! 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous times 
Which knew no stain, save that with partial flam*. 
Their dearest country they too fondly loved : 
Her better Founder first, the light of Rone, 
Numa, who softenM her rapacious sons : 

* Petopidat tind Ffnminer.eeif , 
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Servius the Kingt who }aid the solid base 
On which o'er earth the vast republic spread ^ 
Then the great consuls venei-able rise. 
The Public Father* who the Private quell'd, 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He, whom his thanjcless country could not lose> 
Camilhis, only vengeful to her foes. 
Fabricius, scorner of all-conquering gold ; 
yAnd Cincinnatusv awful from the plough. 
^Thy willing Victim,t Carthage, bursting loose 
Prom all that pleading Nature eould oppose ; 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 
Imperous call'd, and honour's dire command. 
Scipio, the gentle chief, humanely brave, 
Who soon the race of 8pot\e(|^ glory ran. 
And, warm in youth, to the Poetic shade, 
With Friendship and Philosophy retired. 
Tully, whose powerful eloquence a while 
Restrain'd the rapid fate of rushing Rome. 
Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme ; 
And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart. 
Whose steady arm, by awful virtue urged, 
Ijlfted the Roman steel against thy flriend. 
Thousands besides the tribute of a verse 
Demand ; but who can count the stars of heaven^ 
Who sing their influence on this lower world 1 
Behold, who yonder comes ! in sober state, 
Fair, mild, and strong, as is a vernal sun; 
•Tis PhcBbus' self, or else the Mantuan Swain t 
Great Homer too appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of song ! and equal by Ws side, 
The British Muse ; join'd hand in hand they walls, 
Darkling, full up the middle steep to fame. 
Nor absent are those shades, whose skilful touch 
Pathetic drew th' impassion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tr^sported Athens with the moral scene ; 
Kor those who, tuneful, waked th' enchanting Lyre. 

First of your kind ! society divine - 
Still visit thus my nights, for you reserved, 

« Marcw Junitts Srvtt^. t Rtgvltt, 
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And ojount my soaring soul to thoughts like yotift. 
Silence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine ; 
See on the halRm'd hour that none intrude, 
Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deiga 
To bless my humble roof, with sense refined, 
Learning digested well, exalted faith, 
Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the Muses' hill will Pope descend, 
To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile, 
And with the social spirit warm the heart : 
For though not sweeter his own Homer Sings, 
Yet is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammond? thou the darling pride, 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah ! why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou ravish'd from our hope so soon ? 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame. 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that tieasured store 
Of knowledge, early gain'd ? that eager zeal 
To serve thy country, glo^ving in the band 
Of youthful Patriots, whosustain'd her name? 
What now, alas ! that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit? that rapture for the Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of joy. 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues smile 1 
Ah ! only show'd to check our fond pursuits. 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain ! 

Thus in some deep retirement would I pass 
The winter-glooms, with friends of pliant soul, 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspired :" 
With them would search, if Nature's boundless frstme 
Was caJl'd, late rising from the void of night, 
Or sprung eternal from the eternal Mind : 
Its life, its laws, its progress, and its end. 
Hence larger prospects of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds; 
And each diffusive harmony unite, 
In fu'l perfection to the astonish'd eye. 
Th?n fTould we try to scan the monl w<jfl5 -, 
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Wbieh, tliQugb to iu H seems embiofl'd, laovee «ft 
In higher order ; fitted, and impelled 
By Wisdom's finest band, and issuing all 
In general Good The sage Historic Muse 
Should next conduct us through the deeps of time ; 
Show us how empire grew, declined, and fell. 
In scattered states •, what makes the nations smile* 
' Improves their soil, and gives them double suns ; 
And why they pine beneath the brig|»test skies. 
In Nature's richest lap. As thus we talkVl, 
Our hearts would bum within us, would inhale 
That portion of divinity, that ray 
Of purest heaven, which lights the puldic sottf 
Of patriots and of heroes. But if doomed, 
In powerless humble fortune, to repress 
These ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 
Then even superior to ambition, we 
Would learn the private virtues ; how to {^ide 
Through shades and plains, along the smoothest streaOl 
Of rural life ; or snatch'd away by hope, 
Through the dim spaces of futurity, 
With earnest eye anticipate those scenes 
Of happiness and wonder ; where the mind, 
In endless growth and infii^te ascent, 
Rises fipom state to state, and world to world. 
But when with these the serious thought is fofl'd, 
We, shifting for relief, would play the shapes 
Of frolick fancy; and incessant form 
Those rapid pictures, that assembled train 
Of fleet ideas, sever join'd before ; 
Whence lively wit excites to gay surprise ; 
Or folly-painting humour, grave himself. 
Calls laughter forth, deejrshakhig eveVy nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire ; 
While well-attested, and as well believed. 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin-story round, 
Till superstitious horror creeps o'er ail : 
Or, frequent in the sounding hall they wake 
The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple Joke that takes the shepherd's heart, 
Easily pleased ; the Jong loud laugh sincerft j 



Xbe kiss, snatcli'd haety from the skle-Ioag i 
Od purpose guardless, or pretendkc sltep : 
Tbe leap, the slap, the haul ; and, shook to aoita 
Of native music, the respondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter BigMk 
Tbe city swarms intense. The puUio haunt. 
Full of each theme, and warm with mix'd discowie, 
Himn indistinct The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of false enchanted joy, 
To swilt destruction. On the rankled soul 
Tbe ganiog fury falls ; and in one gulph 
Of total ruin, hoootf, virtue, peace, 
Friends, ftmilies, and fortime, headlong sink. 
Up springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
MixM and evolved a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court effuses every pOmp; 
Tbe circle dozens : beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
S soft effulgence o'er the palace waves i 
While a gay insect in his summer shine, 
The fop, light flutteriog, spreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the scene the ghost of Hamlel stalks ; 
Othello rages ; pow Monioua mourns ; 
And Belvidera pours her soul in love. 
Terror alarms the breast ; the comefy tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : or else the Comic Muse 
Holds to tbe world a picture of iteelf, 
And raises sly the fair impartial li^ugh. 
Sometime she lifts her strain, and paints the MfliM» 
Of beauteous life ; nhate'er can deck unnkiad. 
Or charm'd the heart, in generous Bevil* ihow*d, 

O thou, whose wisdom, solid, yet refined. 
Whose patriot virtues, and consummate sklU 
To touch the finer springs that move the world* 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can bestow. 
And all Apollo's animating fire. 
Give thee with pleasing dignity to shine. 
At OBce tbe guardian, omamenit, and joy 
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Of polifeliM life ;i>eniit the rural Mme, 

O Chesterfield, to grace with thee her song i 

Ere to the shades again she humbly flies, 

Indulge her foad ambition in thy tralur 

(^or evetjr muse has in thy train a place) 

To mark thy various full-accnmplish'd mind : 

To malic that spirit, which, with British scorn* 

Rejects th' allurements of corrupted power; 

That elegant politeness, which excel?. 

Even in tlie judgment of presumptuous France, 

The boasted manners of her shining court; 

That wit, the vivid energy of sens^, 

The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point. 

And Kind well-tcmperM satire, smoothly keen. 

Steals through the soul, and without pain correct?- 

Or, rising thence, with yet a brighter flame, 

O, let me hail thee on some glorious day, 

When to the listening Senate, ardent, crowd 

Brittania's sous to hear her pleaded cause. 

Tlien drest by thee, more amiably fair. 

Truth the sod robe of mild persuasion wears : 

Thou to asjtenting reason giv'st again 

Her own enlightened thoughts : called from the heart, 

T\i! obedient passions on thy voice attend; 

And even rductant pttrty feels a while 

Thy gracious power ; as through the varied maze 

Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now atrtwg, 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 

To thy loved haunt return, my happy Muse ! 
For now, behold, the joyous winter dajrs 
Fro6ty succeed, and through the blue serene, 
l<*or bight too fine, the etiiereal nitre flies ; 
Killing Infectious damps, and the spent air 
storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere, and binds 
Our strengthened bodies in Its cold embrace, 
Constrmgent ; feeds, and animates our blood; 
Refines our spirits, through the new-strung nerves, 
Ifl swiaer sallies darting to the brain ; 
Where sits the soul, intense, collected, cool, 
Bright as the skies, and as the season keen. 
AH Natwe ferts the renovitiDg force 
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Oir winter, Only to the thoughtless eye 
In ruin seen. The frost-concocted glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable soul, 
And gathers yigour for the coming year. 
A stronger gl6w sits on the lively cheeii 
Of ruddy fire; and luculent along 
The purer river flows ; their sullen deeps, 
Transparent open to the shepherd^s gaze, 
And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost 

What art thou, Frost ! and whence are thy keen ft^rcs 
Derived, thou secret all-invading power ! 
Whom even th' illusive fluid cannot fly ? *^ 

Is not thy potent energy, unseen. 
Myriads of little salts, or book'd, or shaped 
Like double wedges, and ditTused immense 
Through water, earth, and ether ? Hence at ext, 
Steara*d eager from the red horizon round, 
WHh the fierce rage of Winter deep suffused, 
An icy gale, oft shifting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arrests the bickering stream. The loosened Ic^ 
Let down the flood, and half dissolved by day. 
Rustles no more, but to the sedgy bank. 
Fast grows, or gathers round the pointed stone«' 
A crystal pavement by the breath of heaven 1 

Cemented firm ; till, seized from shore to shore*, 
The whole impriscni'd river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise; while at his evening watch 
The village-dog deters the nightly thief; 
The heifer lows; the distant water-foil 
Swells in the breeze ; and with the hasty treaO 
Of traveller, the hollow-sounding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, 
Infinite worlds disclosing to the view, 
Shines out intensely keen ; and all one cope 
Of starry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls, 
Through the still night, incessant, heavy, strooi, 
And seizes Nature fast It freezes on ; 
Tin room, late rising o*er the drooping worM»' 
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lifts her pate «fe m^pfom. Then appears 
The TBrknis labour of the aileiit night : 
Prone frmn the dripping eave and dumb cascade* 
Whose idle torroits only seem to roar, 
The pendant ieiele ; the froet-tvork fair, 
Where transient hues and fancied figures rise ; 
Wide spouted o^er the hill , the frozen brook 
A livid tract, cold gleaming on the morn ; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy nave ; 
And by the frost refined the whiter snow, 
Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensire seeks 
Bis pining flock, or firom the moantadn top, 
Pleased wl^i the slippery surface, swift descends 
On blithsome froIic)ks bent, the youthful swains 
While every work of man is laid at rest, 
Pond o*er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolved ; where mixing glad , 
Happiest of all the train ! the raptured boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or where the Rhine 
Branched out in many a long canal extends, 
Prom every province swarming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth; and as they sweep, 
On sounding skates, a thousand different ways, 
In^circling poise, swift as the winds, along. 
The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts wide o'er the snow 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long resounding course. Meantime, to rai»e 
iMie manly strife with highly blooming charms, 
Plush'd by the season, Scandinavia*s dames. 
Or Ru§sia*3 buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the wholesome day. 
But soon elapsed. The horizontal sun. 
Broad o*er'the south, hangs at his utmost nocn -, 
And ineflfectuaT, strikes the gelid cliff; 
His azure gloss the mountain still maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble touch, f erhaps the vale 
' Relents a while to the reflected ray ; 
Or ttom- UM^forest fails the clustered snow, 
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My riadei^f geas, that is the wftykig^l««n 
Gay-twiokle as they scatter. Thick around . 
I'honckHn the apoct of thoee, who with the gum 
And dog imp^ent, bounding at the shot. 
Worse than tiieseason, desolate the fields ; 
And adding to the rains of the year, 
Distivas tte fiooted or the feathered game. 

But what is tiiis ? Our infant Winter siaiar> 
Divested of his grandeur, sliould oinr eye. 
Astonished shoot inUHhe Frigid Zone ; 
Where, for relentless months, continual Night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste iierjstarry reign. 

There tivough the prison of unbounded wilds, 
BuT*d l^ the hand of Nature fro^ escape, 
Wide reams the Russian exile, ji^ght around 
Strilces his Md eyOrbut deserts IkI in snow ; 
And heary-loaded groves ; and^solid floods, 
That stretch athwart tlM solitary vast 
Their icy horrcws to the frozen main ; 
And cheerless towns fer distant, never blessM, 
Save when its annual course the earayan 
Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay,* 
With news of human liind. Yet there life glows ; 
Tet, cherisb'd tliere, beneath the shining waste 
^he fUrry nations hariwur : tipt with jet. 
Fair Erminesyspotless as the snows they press ; 
Sables, ofglony blaclc ; and darkembrownM, 
Or beauteous frealt'd with many a mingled hue^ 
Thousands besides, the costly pride of courts. 
There, warm together presa'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep oa the new-&ll*o snows ; and scarce his head 
Raised o'er the the beapy wreath , the branching elk 
Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor tails. 
Nor with the dread of soimdiog bows he drives 
The fearful flying race; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak against the mountain-heaps they push 
Their beatii^ breast in vain, and piteous bfay. 
He lays^em quivering on th* ensanguined snows ; 



And with load thoiiti T<(Joiciiis b«m then b^^ie. 
There, through the piny forest half absorpt 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear, 
^ith dangling ice all horrid stalks forlonf; 
Slow-paced, and sourer as the stormsiDevease, 
He makes his bed beneath th* inclement drift. 
And, with stem patience, scorning weak compl^t, 
. Hardens his heajrt against awailine want. 

Wide o*er the spacious r^ioos of the north, 
■That see Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
JL boisterous race, by frosty Caiurus* pierced. 
Who little pleasure know, and fear no pain. 
Prolific swarm. They once relumed theflame 
Of lost maj^ind in polishM slavery sunk, 
. Drovemartial horde on faorde,t with dreadful swli^p 
Resis tles^ rushing o*er th* enfeebled south, 
■And gave the vanquishM world another form. 

Not such the sons of Lapland; wisely they 
Despise th* insensate barbarous trade of war ; 
They aslc no more than simple Nature gives, 
fChey love their mountains and enjoy theis stoijugi'. 
No false desire, no pride-created wants, 
Disturb the peaceful current of their time ; 
And through the restless erer-tortured maze 
Of pleasure or ambition, bid it rage. 
Their rein-deer form their riches. These their tents,* 
. Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply ,,their wholesomefare, and eheerftil cupa. 
Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 
Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swifi 
O'er hill and d^e, heaq^'d into one expanse 
Of marbled snow, as far as eye can sweep. 
With a blue crust of ice unbounded glazed. 
By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake ' 
A waving bla^e refracted o'er the heavens. 
And vivid moous, and stars thdt keener play 
With double lustre from the glossy waste, 
Kven in the depth of Polar Night, they find 

* The norlh-wett nrimd. 



A iraindr6us jiay i. eftough to ligM tbe ebtsi, 
Or guide their daring steps to Finlaod-fwrs. 

Wished Spring returns ; and fhim the hazy eouifr, 
While dim Aurora slowly moves before* 
The -welcome,-£un, just verging up at first, 
By small degrees extends the swelling curve t 
Till seen at last (or gay r^ioicing months. 
Still round and round, his spiral coinrse he winds, 
And as he nearly dips hn flamins orb, 
Wheels up again, and re-aseends tbe sky. 
In that glad season, 6:0m the lakes and floods. 
Where pure Niemi's* fairy mountains rise. 
And, fringed with roses, Tengliof loUs his stream, 
They draw the copious fry. With these, at eve, 
They cheerful loaded to their tents rq[>air; 
Where, all day long in useful cares empioy*cl 
Their kind ttablemisb'd wives the fire prepare. 
Thrice happy race ! by poverty secured 
From legal plunder, and rapacious power: 
In wbomj^ell interest never yet has sown 
The seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne'er knew 
Injurious deed ; nor, blasted by the breatii 
Of faithless love, their blooming daughters, wo. 

Still pressing on,bey<nid Tornea'^ lake. 
And Hecla flaming through a waste of snow. 
And farthest Greenland, to tbe pole itseir> 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out. 
The Muse expands her solitary flight ; 

* M.de Manpeftws, in hi* book on Iht Figwrt ff tht 
Earth, of ter having detcribed the beavtifkl lake and 
mowUaik tfJVUmi, in Laj^nd, sagt^^* From thisheight 
we had opporttmUjf seperal times to tee those vapours 
rise from the lake, which the people qfthe cotntfry call 
Haltioi, and which they deem to be the guardian spMta 
qf the mowdains. We had been/righted Mth stories of 
bears thai haunted VUs place, but saw none* Ft seemed 
rather a place ofresoAfor Fonts a/nd Genii than 6ear#." 

t The same author •obsentet^,^'' Iwat^swprised to see 
itpon the banks of this Hvert (the TengHo) rosts of at 
lively a red as any that an in ovrgardtns.''* 



And, boveHlg er*«r ^e wfid, stupeMtotf siilitt, 
Beholds new seas benesth aaother sky.* 
ThMoed in hk paltce of cciuieaa iee. 
Here Winter b(dd» his uoR^oieJng court ;. 
And through Ms airy teU, theloti*iBisndt 
Of dri Ting tempests 38 for ever beu<d { 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrstb ; 
Here anw Ids winds tritli all-suhdtifaig fimst ; 
Mouldi his fierce haU, and treasures up hiesaowfr. 
With which hfinow«pprefl»e»-telf the 0obe. 

Thence 'iHmfing eastwairdto the Tartar*8 coast; 
She sweeps the howU^ mnghi of tiM main ; 
WheMuodiasoliriagr from the Ant of timet 
Snows swell oneaows amazing to the slcy { 
And icy monntiAis hif^ on raountahwfriled* 
Seem to the shiverkig sailor ftom a6ir» 
l^iapeless and white, an atmosphere of clouds. 
Projected huge, vaA horrid, o*er the surge* 
Alps fVown on Alps; or rushing hideous down, 
As if old Chaos was a^unretum'd, 
WWe rend the deep, andsbalce thesoHd pole« 
dcean itself no longer can resist 
The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 
<H tempest, taken by the boumUeas firost» 
Is many a fothom to the bottcwi chain*d. 
And bid to roar no more: a bleak expanse, 
8hagg*d o*er witk wavy iocks,<cheeriess, and voil 
Of every life, that flrom the dreary montte 
Plies coBBcious southward. Miserable they ! 
. Who, heveeiitangled in the gathering ice. 
Take their last look of the descending sun; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold Arost, 
The tong long night, incumbent o*er their heads,. 
Falls horrible. Such was the Brit^nMfhte, 
As with ifst prow, (what have not Britoas dared !) 
Be for the passage sought^ attempted since 
So much Ift vain, and seeming to be shut 

" ■ ■ M ' 

^ The 9Uur ftfiiiyHiri. 

t Sir Hmth Wmmgkif, eenl bf «tp« Mitabte^ It 






By jedous N«UiB*wltti eternal ban. 
In these fell regions, in Arnna cau{^ 
And to the stony d^p his idle ahip 
Inunediate seal'd, he with his hi^iless erew, 
Each £uU exerted at his several task. 
Froze into statuee; to the cordage gtned 
The sailor, and the pilot to tiie helm. 

Hard by these shoves, vrhere scarce hit frtfeziBg 
stream 
Rolls the wUd OhytUre theUet of Men ; 
And half e^vened by the distant sun, 
That rears and ripens Man, as well as plants ; 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 4» 

JDeep from the pier ciag season sunk in ca-ves, 
Here by dull l^es, and with unjoyous cheer, 
They waste the tedious i^toom. Immersed in ftm. 
Doze the gross race. Nor sprightly jest, noi* Mn^ 
Nor tenderness they know; nor aught ef life, ^ ' 

Beyond the kindled beara that stalk without. 
Till mom at length, her roses drooping aU, 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields, ' 
And caUs the quivered savage to the chase. 

What cannot active government perfona, 
Nawr-aouldiDg Man! Wide stretching from these 

aborts, 
A people savage from remotest time, 
A huge ne^ieeted empire^ one vast Mind, 
By Heaven inspired, firom Oethic darkness call*d. 
Immortal Peter! first of monarehs! He 
' His stubboraeooatrytemed, her rocks, her fen, 
Her floodi, herseas, her Hl-submitting sons ; 
And while the fierce barbiurian he subdued. 
To more exacted soul he raided the Man. 

Te stades of ancient hereee, ye w1k> tott*d 
Through l<Hig sueeessive ages to b«ild up 
A labourfaig frilaa of stated behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the malehless prince ! 
Who left hiB native throne, wkere reignM till tiien 
A mighty shadow of uiureal power; 
Who wnMy 9pmn^4 the stottful pomp of ceurti ; 
And roamjug wmy Hud, in ertP}' ^or fc 
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H'n sceptre laid aside, with glorious hani 

Unwearied plying the meclianic tool, 

Gather'd the seeds of tra«lei of useful arts, 

Of ci\il wisdom, and of martial skill. 

Charged with the stores of Europe, home hegOQS) 

Then cities rise amid the itlumined waste ; 

0*er joyless deserts smiles the rural reign ; 

Far distant flood to flood is social joitfd; 

Th* astonished Euxine hears the Baltic roar; 

Proud navies ride on seas that never foamM 

With daring keel before ; and armies stretch 

Bach way their dazzling files, repressing here 

Theipitic Alexander of the north. 

And awing there stern Othman's shrinlcing sons. 

Sloth flics the knd, and ignorance, and vice, 

Of cdd diahonour'proud : it ^ows aroimd, 

Taught by the Royal Hand that roused the whole. 

One scene of arts, of arins. of rising tnCde : 

For what his wisdom planned, and power enforced, 

More potent still, his great example showed. 

Mutterii^, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
Blow hollow-blustering from the south. Subdued, 
The frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 
Spotted the mountaina shine ; loose sleet d^cends, • 
And floods the country round. The rivers swell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
0*er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thousand snow-fed torrents ahoot at once ; 
And, where they rush, the wide resounding pliio 
la left one slimy waste. Those sullen sea». 
That wash the ungenhd pole, will rest no more 
Beneath the shackles of the mighty north; 
But rousing all their waves, resistless heas^e. 
And hark t the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it bursts, 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds.— 
Ill fares the bark with tremblihg wretches charged. 
That, to8s*d amid the floating fragments', moors 
Beneath the shelter of an icy isle, 

M/Vhile night o'erwbelms the sea, and honx>r looi? 

TMOte hprriWe. C^n bumtn ftjrce etitiurft 
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Th' assembled mischiefs that besiege them round? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, 
The roar of winds and waves, the crush of ice, 
Jfow ceasing, now renew'd with louder rage, 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil the deep, Leviathan, 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 
Tempest the loasen'd brine; while through thcgloori, 
Far from the bleak inhospitable shore. 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 
Of famish'd monsters, there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye, ^^ 

Looksdown with pity on the feeble toil ^^ 

Of mortals lost to hope ; and lights them safe, 
Through all this dreary labyrinth of Fate. 

Tis done ! dread Winter spreads his latest glooms, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquered year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold, fond man I 
See here thy pictured life .'^Pass some few years, 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent strength; 
Thy sober Autumn fading into age — 
Ann pale concluding Winter comes at last, 
And shuts the scene. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Those dreams of greatness 1 those unsolid hopes 
Of happiness 1 those longings after fame ! 
Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent festive nights 1 those veering thought* 
Lost betw een good and ill, that shared thy life ? 
All now are vanish'd ! Virtue sole survives, 
Immortal, never-failing friend of man, 
His guide to happiness on high. And see ! 
'Tis come, the glorious morn ! the second birti» * 
Of heaven and earth ! awakening nature hears 
The new-creating word, and starts to life, 
In every heightened form, from pain and deat^ 
For ever free. The great eternal scheme, 
Involving all, and in a perfect whole 
Uniting, as ^e prospect wider spreads. 
To reasofi's eye refined clears up apace. 
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Ye Tminlj wise! jFe bliad presimiptiioti ! MVt 
Confounded in tiie duet, adore that Power, 
And Wisdom of t aiTa%n'd : see now the c«ii8e» 
Why unassoBiing worth in secret lived, 
And died, neglected : why the good inan*sidnre 
In life was gall and bitterness of soul t 
Why the lone widow and her orphans i^ell 
la starring solitude ; while luxury, 
In palaces, lay stndning herlow thon^t, 
To form vmreal wants : why bearen-liom truth, . 
An^|0derati(Ni fiair, wore the red marks 
^^^■rstition^s scourge : why licensed pain, 
TnHRiel spoiler, that emhoeom'd foe, 
Imbitters all our bliss.—Te good distressM ! 
Ye noble few ! who here unbending stand 
Beneath lifo> pressure, yet bear up a while; 
And what ]rour boimded view, which only saw 
A little part, deemed evil, is no more : 
The storms of Wintry time will quickly pasPy 
Aid one unbounded ^ring encircle all.. . 
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THtsE, as they change, Almighty Father ! thet^ 
Are imt the varied God. The rolling year 
Is fuU of Thee. Forth in the pleasing Sprin^^T 
Thy beauty ^ralks. Thy tenderness and love. 1^V<' 
Wide flush the fields; the softening air is balm^^ 
Echo the mountains : the forest smiles ; 
And every sense, and every heart is joy. 
Then cbmes Thy glory in the Summer-monthg, 
With light and heat refulgent Then Thy sun 
Bhoots full perfection throu^ the swelling year*. 
And oft Thy voice in dreadful thunder speaks ; 
And oft at dairn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
By brooks and groves, in hollow-whispering gales. 
Thy bounty shines in Autumn unconfined. 
And spreads a common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter awM Thou ! with clouds and stohns 
Around Thee thrown, tempest o'er tempest rolTd* 
Majestic darkness ! on the whirlwind*s wing, 
Riding sublime. Thou bidst the world adore. 
And humUest Nature with thy northern blast. 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what force divini^, 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simple train, 
Tet so delightful mixM, with such kind art. 
Such beauty and bene6cence combined ; 
Shade, unperceived, so softening into shade ; « 

And all so forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish aitill. 
But wandering of, with brute unconscious gaze, 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand* 
That, ever busy, wheels the silent qiheres ; 
Works in the secret deep; shoots, steaming, thence 
The ftir profusloir tUt d'erspreads the Spring :• 
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Flings from the sun direct the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurk tfie tempest forth; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves^, 
« With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living soul* 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky, 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To him, ye vocal gales. 
Breathe soft; whose Spirit in your freshness In-eatl^ 
Oh ! talk of him in solitary glooms ! 

, o'er the rock, the scarcely-waving pine 

he brown shade with a religious awe. 

%, whose bolder note is heard afar, ^ 

Who shake the astoalsh'd world, lift high to heaven 
Th* impetuous song, and say from whom you rage. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rlUs ; 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
Te headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 
Te softer floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, ma^^tic main, 
A secret world of wonders in thyself, 
Sound His stupendous praise ; whose greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 
. Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fruits, andflowe:^, 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whose sun exalts, 
Whose breath perfumes you, and whose pencil paints'- 
Ye forests bend, ye harvests wave, to Him ; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, 
Ab home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 4 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth asleep 
¥nconscious lies, efl'use your mildest beams, 
Ye constellations, while your angels strike. 
Amid the spaugled sky, the silver lyre. 
^Ireat source of day .' best image here below 
Of thy Cres^r, ever pouring wide, 
From world to world, the vital ocean round; 
On Nature write with every beam His praise. 
The thunder rolls : be hush'd the prostrate world; 
While cloud to cloud returns the solemn byfim. 
Bleat out ftfresh: ye hills, ye mossy roekt, 
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HeUio the souM t the broad responsive low. 
Ye vallies, raise : for J;|ie Great Shepherd reigns; 
And his unsuffering kingdom yet will come. 

Te woodlands all, awake : a boundless song 
dursts from the groves ! and when the restless day, 
Bxpirmg, la3rs the warbling world asleep, 
Sweetest of birds ! sweet Philomela ! charm 
The listening shades, and teach the night His prafsfi. 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation smiles. 
At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 
Crown the great hymn ! in swarming cities vast, 
Assembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long resoundhig voi<^, oft-breaking clear, ^ 
At solemn pauses, througn the sweUmg bass ; 
And, as each minting flame increases each, 
In one united ardour rise to heaven. 
Or if you rather choose the rural shade, 
And find a ftne in every sacred grove ; 
There let the shepherd's flute, the virgin's lay. 
The prompting seraph, and the poet's lyre, 
StiU sing the GOD OF SBASON^S, as they roll} 
For me, when I forget the darling theme. 
Whether the blossom blows , the Summer ray 
Russets- the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams, 

* Or Winter rises in the blackening east ; 

Be my tongue mute, may Fancy paint no more« 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat ! 

Should Fate command me to the farHiest verge 
Of the green earth, to distant barb'rous clinies, 

* Rivers unknown to song, where first the sun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic isles ; 'tis nought to roe : 
Since God is ever present, ever felt. 

In the void waste, as in the city Aill ; 
And where He vital breathes, there must be joy. 
When even at last the solemn hour shall <nne, 
And wing my mystic flight to future worlds, 
I cheerful will obey ; there, with new powers j 
Will risiriig wonders sdng : I cannot go » 

Where Universal Love not smiles arWD*, 
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Sustaining all JOB orte and all tbeir 80l»t 
From seeming ««</ still ednetegfOiMif 
^ And tetter tlieace again, and telterstm, ^ 

In infinite progression. But I lose 
Myself in Him, in Liglit ineffinblc ! 
C^me theni eiprcssive Silence, muse Hk pniM. 
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